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Great bleſſings ever wait on virtuous deeds, 
And, tho' a late, a fure reward ſucceeds. 
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CLARISSA HARLOWE. 
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M'ss Clariſſa Harlowe, a lady poſſeſſed of every _ 
excellence, was the youngeſt daughter of Mr. M0 
James Harlowe, . a gentleman extremely tenacious of His _ 
prerogative, as a huſband and a father. Mrs. Harlowe, 1 
the mother of the amiable Clariſſa, was a lady of true 1 
merit; but was too little miſtreſs in her own family; + 
for a lordly buſband, and an imperious only ſon, left 
her ſcarcely the leaſt power of exerting the fine qualizies” "i 
ſhe poſſeſſed. This ſon was of an untraQtable, gnfor- - -"Þ 
giving diſpoſition, and, like his father, had but a mean I 
opinion of the other ſex. And his obdurate temper was. 
. |#F rendered more haughty and overbearing. by the kindneſs - 
of his god-mother, who left him an independent fore“ we; 
tune. His liter, mils Arabella, greatly reſembled bim 
in the. fiercene(s of her temper: ſhe had no perſonal 
to boaſt: of, for. (he was corpuleat aud oltandys: 
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zendered her the delight and admiration of all who 
knew her, ſhould be the objeſt of her diſlike; but ſhe 
had ſtill a ſtronger reaſon for her averſion; her grand- 
father, the father of Mr. James Harlowe, her papa, 
and of her two uncles John and Anthony, left to miſs 
Clariſſa a handſome eſtate with à very neat and elegant 
| building, which was called the dairy-houſe. This be- 
"queſt ſoon raiſed ill blood in the family; but the prudent 
and dutiful Clariſſa reſigned it intircly to her father's ma- 
nagement, and, for a time, prevented the heart- burn- 
lunga and grudgings of her brother and ſiſter from break- 
"Ing out into an open quarrel. 


” to Scotland, to look after the eſtate left him by his kind 
god- mother, lord M. made a propoſal to Mr. Anthony 
Harlowe, Clariſſa's uncle, in behalf of his nephew Mr. 


family. In conſequence of this propofal, Mr. Robert 
Lovelace, a gay young gentieman, paid his reſpects to 


the dairy-houſe, being buſied in inſpecting the accounts 
relating to that eftate. Miſs Arabella paid her a viſit 
the day after, and expreſſed herſelf highly pleaſed with 


be was young and a man of ſenſe. She liked him bet- 
ter ſtill at his next vifit. He afterwards made her ſeve- 
ral; but yet avoided all particular declarati This 
» conduct Miſs Bella attributed to over-awe atd. baſbſul- 
nefs, and grew prodigious fond of a modeſt mau haw- 


no wonder then that Clariſſa, whoſe many perfections | 


While Mr. James Harlowe, the younger, was gone : 


Lovelace, who, he ſaid, wiſhed for an alliance to the 


Miß Arabella, while Mifs Clariſſa was from bome at 


the gentleman, lamented indeed that he was wild, very 
wild, very gay, and loved i intrigues; but obſcrved that 


* - 
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He afterwards met Mr. Anthony Harlowe, and to 


and made it plain that an cud was put to the whole aff: 4 a E 


CLARISSA HARLOWE. | 
ever, as he till continued hit Glence on a ſubject that 

lay neareſt her heart, ſhe began to be offended. Mr. 
Lovelace, who had views in all he did, took the momens 
he ſaw ſhe was angry to urge his ſuit. When ſhe indeed 
denied him; but it was in ſuch lady-like terms as, ſhe” 
had no inclination to change her condition, and ſhe was: 
quite happy as ſhe was; not but that ſhe- ſhould have 
been better pleaſed, if he had thought, fit to court het 
rather. than her mamma. U heſe kind of conſenting nel. 
gatives Mr. Lovelace thought proper to take for a. fig 
anſwer, and ſaying, that it was with great regret he 
her ſo determined, kiſſed her hand, profoundly ſigh® 
and took his leave; but never more renewed his 


regretted his nicce's reſulution not to change her (1 a | 


- Some time after Mr. Lovelace returned into the cont: 
try, and paid a viſit to the Harlowe family, being, 4 
he. ſaid, deſirous af cultivating a friendſhip with Wn 
though he had been ſo unhappy as to be deprived of ti 
hope of the wiſhed-for alliance, Miſs Clariſſa was no 


yo q IX Fs 


| preſent, and every one in the company obſerved, that 


his attention was fixed on her. Mr. John and Mr. An- 
thony. Harlowe declared, that if Mr. Lovelace paid his 

addreſſes to Miſs Clary, they ſhould greatly approve it, 
and Mrs. Harlowe ſaid, ſhe bad no objection to him, 
but his faulty morals. Clariſſa's father indeed, after a : 
long ſilence, ſaid, that Gnce Mr. Lovelace had viſited his N 


daughter Arabella, he had received a letter from his ſon, 
- which he had ſhewn to nobody but Mrs. Harlowe, thet 
treat being at an end when he reccived it. This kty 


ET 


ES -: THE HISTORY OF 
ter, he added, charged Mr. Lovelace with many immo- 
ralities, and he was therefore reſolved to ſuſpend the de- 
claration of his own mind till his ſon's return. Miſs 
Clary was then aſked, how ſhe liked the gentleman, her 
uncle Anthoay telling her, he was ſure ſhe had made a 

| conqueſt, To which ſhe very frankly replied, Not at 

all: and added, The man has too good an opinion of 

Simſelf to have any great regard for a wife, let him mar- 

who he will. Miſs Arabella complimented her ſiſter 
ber judgment; for it was, the ſaid, her own. The 

next day Lord M. in his nephew's name, made a 


75 1 n the family : but Clariſſa, as ber father would de- 
nine nothing without his ſon, would give him no op- 
unity to converſe with her in private. He bore this 
Ach a reſignation not expected from the known impetu- 
ö bty of his temper: but Miſs Bella accounted for his pa» 
Pence in a manner not much to his honour. The man, 
a me, is not fond of marrying at all, perhaps, and 
ais delay may be as <@nvenicat for his roving diſpoſition, 
for ſiſter Clary's wel bacted indifference. 
Mr. Lovelace now grewSery intimate in the family; 
, tvt Min Clariſſa never ſecmed to think his viſits paid to 
her more than to any ether perſon in it. A young gen- 
tleman, under the care of a brother-in-law of Mrs. Har- 
lowe, was ſoom to make the grand tour; and as Mr. 
Lovelace had becn abroad, and could give a good account 
3 of what it was neceſſary for a young traveller to obſcrve, 
be vas deſired to write a deſcription of each court and 
country he had viſited, aud he conſented, on condition 
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„ Spofal in form, and Mr. Lovelace was permitted to vi- 


Miſs Clariſſa would direct his ſybjeQs, This opened an 
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him ſeem of conſequence enough for her to value his augen 


CLARISSA HARLOWE. 15 


epiſtolary correſpondence between them, and he frequent- #Þ 


ly incloſed in what he ſent to be read to the whole fami- 


774 
ly, letters to herſelf full of the moſt ardent expreſſions of 1 NV ; 


love and tenderneſs. Of theſe the prudent young lady 2 Fl 
took not the leaſt notice. He was greatly ſurpriſed at : AY 


her inſenſibility, and took upon bim to ſeem angry» Y 
This was alſo diſregarded, as the reſolved not to make 


* 


2 was Mr. Lovelace's ſituation in the family Weg 

r. James Harlowe arrived from Scotland, and he being 
x of his viſits, expreſſed his diſapprobation in very 
high terms; that he hated him, ever ſhould hate hill 
and would never own him for a brother or Clariſſa for * 
ſiſter, if ſhe married him. This inveterate diſlike a8 2 
occaſioned. by the frequent 3 — had had at coll 4 


| roch ve an injury, he took this oppoctnity to 
ze his former ſuperiority over him. Ef 
Miſs Bella waited only this occaſion to join with he vi 
brother, from motives very different from hatred to M7 
Lovelace, though ſhe utterly diſclaimed all regard to 
him. She boaſted her refuling him, and her brother 
praiſed her for it. Their behaviour, when they could, 
not avoid ſceing him, was cold and diſobliging, but by 
degrecs it proceeded to downright rudeneſs. My. Love- 
lace, however, bore their atironts patiently; but would. 
fain have made a merit of his meekneſs with Clariila. | 
This ſhe avoided, and from the hopes that Lovelace's 4 
pride would take the alarm, and oblige him to diſcon- 
tinue his viſits, would not at all trouble herſelf about 
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would not ſuffer him to wait for ſuch an event. On his 
coming one day, he rudely aſked bim his buſineſs with 
his ſiſter, and the other very haughtily ſaid, that he 
would anſwer a gentleman any way; but he wiſhed he 
would not put- on ſuch high airs; but remember that he 
was not now at college. They had both their hands on 
their frrords,\ but a gentleman interpoſing, the affair for 
that time paſſiͥd off without, farther miſchief : but as Mr. 
James Harlow took all opportunities to inſult Mr. Loves 
lace, they met, Vought, and Clariſſa's brother was wound- 
ed and diſarmed,>> and a flight fever infuing, the whole 
"family flamed out, and laid the whole blame on the in- 
nocent Clariſſa. Mr. Lovelace, who had generouſly 
given the young gentleman his life, ſent for three days 


came himſelf to pay him a viſit, This was conſidered as 
Fan inſult deſignedly offered the whole family. Mr. James 
| Harlowe, the father, though lame with the gout, was 
Vith difficulty held from going to meet him ſword in 

hand; his brother treated him with great incivility, and 
Clariſſa, terrified. at this confuſion, fainted away, and 


ſter. At laſt Lovelace, on being told of the young lady's 
Mlneſs, departed, vowing revenge. 

Nov began the innocent yet unhappy Clariſſa's ſuffe- 

- xings. All the domeſtics were in the intereſt, of Mr. 

Lovelace; for he had gained their hearts by. his obliging 

affability; from one of theſe ſhe received a letter the fate 

evening, in which, with the utmoſt reſpect, he offered 


e ber diet, 9 


their quarrels: but young Mr. Harlowe's impatienee 


ſucceſſively to enquire after his health, and on the fourth 


on her recovery was cruelly inſulted by her inhuman - 


r. 
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ly, reſolved to have Miſs Clarifla ſpeedily married. Her 


all; and ſhe had yet, notwithſtanding her brother and 


Howe, her moſt dear and intimate friend, and this 4 
granted, an the — of her furious 


-greeable viſit, ſhe was ſent for home in 3 great hurry, 
| having nb other notice but the chariot's coming to fetch - 


ing accuſed of being wilfully in Lovelace's company. 
| — in her carat, that tho neret e e 


| CLARISSA HARLOWE. » 
by her will. Mrs. Harlowe permitted her daughter to 
anſwer this letter, in order to prevent the miſchief that 
might ariſe ſrom ſuch an impatient ſpirit being too much 
provoked. | | 
Lord M. being more ready to-take his nephew's part 
than to blame him, the while family of the Harlowes 
were afraid of him; and though they all believed that 
Miſs Clariſſa correſ >nded with him, a regard to their 
own fafcty prevented their forbidding her. Mr. James 
Harlowe ſoon recovered, - and both he and his ſiſter, the 
one from lighted lore, and the other from a rooted ha- 
tred, deteſted the name of Lovelace, and to prevent the 
poſſibility of his entering into an alliance with the fami- 


a 


brother propoſed ſeveral gentlemen, but the rejected them 


fiſter laid all to the ſcore of prepoſſeſſion i in favour of the 
abhorred man, power enough with her father and un- | 
cles to be allowed ſome will of her own. But being F 
now teazed and treated ill at home, ſhe deſired to bei 
permitted to go to reſide for a ſhort time with Nie 


brother. 
When ſhe had been abſent near a month on this 4 


her. She was ſurprized at the ſtiff formality. that fat on 
all cheir countenances at her return; but more ba 


SY 
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him alone, and that it became not her to preſcribe who 
ſhould be Mrs. Howe's viſitors. To this her father re- 
Plicd, that ſhe had been indulged too much; ſhe had re- 
fuſed this gentleman and t'other gentleman; that it was 
now his turn, and he be obeyed, and then in- 
formed her that ſhe w oh bave Mr. Roger Solmes for 
her huſband, a man MMſſed of no one good quality; 
but to make up for theſe deficiencies, was immenſely 
rich. | The gentle heart of Clariſſa roſe againſt ſuch a 
choice, ſhe loathed, ſhe hated the wretch, who was 
famed for nothing ſo mucf as his meanneſs and his ava- 
rice, and her oppoſition to this prepoſterous propoſal in- 
Kantly expoſed her to the molt grating inſults from her 
brother and ſiſter, and the harſheſt uſage from her pa- 
rents and uncles. . She was ordered not to go to church; 
not to viſit; not to enter into the preſence of her father 
and mother: her maid, who had a tender affeRion for 
her, and for whom the had a ſincere regard, was torn 
from her, and turned out of doors; and a pert ſervant 
belonging to her ſiſter was ſet over her. She was no- 
© Kripped of every thing that could give ber conſolation, 
{ © =xcept her correſpondence with*Miſs Howe. For being 
allosed to feed ſome Bantam poultry in an old wood- 
houſe, at the ſide of the garden, ſhe found the means af 
L depoſiting her letters ur der a brick in a hole in the wall, 
| which opened into a narrow lane; thither her friend's 
1 ſervant came for der letters, and in the r 8 
poſited his young lady's anſwers. F 
Cre let Miſs Howe know what 2 3 
had picked out for her future huſband: when that lady, = | 
in her anſwer, * — * 


„ to his diſtortions turned 
% dreadful muſt be even the 
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company with Lovelace, who by his lively wit obliged 
him to diftort bis ſollen ſeatures into a'laugh; which ſhe 
thus deſcribes, and thus charaQerizesthe man. His very 
« ſmile is ſo little natural, that it appears as hideous as 
the grin of a man in malice. I was diſguſted, I was 
«© ſhocked at him, and was gl to ſee his ſtrange fea- 
«© tures recover their natural gloomineſs; though they 
did this but flowly, as if the muſcles that contributed 
n Naſty ſprings. How 
7 (of ſuch a huſband? he 
eping, where he hopes 
to reap advantage; but infolent and overbearing where 
he has no ſuch views; the genuine ſpirit of meanneſs. 
He is ſpiteful and malicious, even to cruelty; bis do- 
© meſtics and tenants hate him for his low ſuſpicions. 
His pockets, they ſay, are loaded with keys; and if 
he-wants to treat a gueſt, he is half as long in puz- 


is ſaid to be inſinuatin 
41 


«© treat. might have been concluded in.“ | 
This was the man found out, for confiderations equally 


ſordid with thoſe he was governed by, for the huſband... 


of the open-hearted, the benevolent, the charitable Cla- 


riſſa, by her tyrannical brother, and her inflexivle father 


and uncles, while her mother by a too meek'acquieſcence, 
ſtrvggled' with het affection ſor her deareſt and molt ami- 


able child, and joined with her paſccutors. The very.” - 
motive which bound them tagether; and made them 9 
ſolve on this odious matth; Beightened the àvet en Clas 
tiſſa felt for him. The eſtate left her by her erand-fa- 
ther lay between two eſtates in Solmes's poſſeſſion, ad 


vy ds Killing i into 1 hands would double their value; ſor 


7 
#4 7 


zling himſelf to find which is which, -as his niggardly 


* 
- + 
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Which reaſon he, who had no regard to a fifter in di- 


ſtreſs, no ſenſe of humanity, no principles of juſtice, 
propoſed to the family to make over his whole fortune to 


them, iu cafe he died without iſſue by Clariſſa. This 


was a bait which charmed the brother, and made him 
hope that he ſhould one day have all in his own poſſeſſion : 
while Clariſſa deteſted Solmes's injuſtice, and conſidered 
him as a monſter who had no regard to the ties of blood, 


and reſolved to purchaſe her by injuſtice to his own kin- 


In this diftceſs ſhe wrote ſeveral pathetic and moving 
letters to her unworthy brother and ſiſter; but received 
nothing in return but the moſt provoking taunts and in- 


ſults, mixed with the bittereſt reflections on her ſuppoſ- 


ed prepoſſeſſion in favour of Lovelace. She wrote alſo 
te her father and uncles; but they all remained inflexi- 
ble, threatening her with the intire loſs of their affec- 
tion, if ſhe did not yield to their wiſhes. It was in vain 
that ſhe urged her invincible averſion to Solmes; that 
averſion, they ſaid, ought to yield to the family aggran- 
dizement; and the commands of her father, who not 
doubting of her ready compliance, had gone too far to 
be able to recede with honour; and that, in ſhort, ſte 
muſt and ſhould be Solmes's wife. | | | 
Thus hercaved of .pity by the low cruel arts of het 
brother and ſiſter, ſhe reſolved to write to Solmes him- 
ſelf, and io this letter ſhe mentioned, though very po- 


litcly, ber unconquerable diſlike, and urged him, for . 
the ſake of his own happineſs, and from motives of ge- 


nerolity and pity, to deſiſt: but in his anſwer, he told 
Her, that he muſt aud would perſevere, though he was 
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- * | Sorry at her ſceming to think that ſhe ſuffered on his ac- 
, count. This appeal to Solmes put her inſolent brother 
0 in a tumult: he ſent her a moſt unbrotherly letter in the 
s poſtſcript ef which he added, I know your knack of 
n « [ctter-writing. If you ſend an anſwer to this, I will 
8 „ return it unopened; for in ſo plain a caſe 1 will not 
d * argue with your perverſeneſs.“ | 
L In the midſt of theſe perplexities poor Clariſſa was 
1 . frighted almoſt out of her wits, by the ſudden appearance 
of Mr. Lovelace, who, in diſguiſe, had hid himſelf in 

Wo + = | the wood-houſe. His reſpectful behaviour in this lone- 
* 13 ly place, for it was near a bye · lane and remote from the 
n- - } Houſe, diſſipated her fears; but ſhe was in terror leſt he 
ſ- J ſhould be ſeen, and an aſſignation imputed to her by her 
1 eruel brother. Having reproached him for his raſhneſe, 
ti- and the danger to which he expoſed her, ſhe was haſt- 
Cc ening from him, when he threw himſelf at her feet, and 
in intreated her ſtay ſor a few moments, declaring, that he 
at ſuffered himſelf to be guilty of thisraſkneſs to avoid great- 
n- | | er: that, in ſhort, he could no longer bear the hourly 
" inſults he received from fer family, while he thought he 
to had ſo little intereſt in her heart, and while he could not 
he promiſe himſelf that his patience and forbearance would 

| de attended with any other effect than to loſe her for 
6 ever, by her being obliged to marry the man whom ſhe 
m- juſtly deteſted. To this, the replied, that he might af- 
o- ſure himſelf, that ſeverity and ill uſage would be far from 
for . effeQting the end deſired; for no conſidęration ſhould in- 
ge- duce her to marry Solmes, and ſhe could with great ſin- 
ald cerity declare for a ſingle life. He here interrupted her, 


and ban, he could not help expreſſing his great Concern, 
'B 
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that after ſo many inſtances of his tender and WW 
devotion—Clarifſa ſtopped bim by ſaying, Why don't 
you aſſert in plain words my obligation to you for your 
unwiſhed- for perſeverance, that has ſet all my friends 
_ugainſt me? She muſt forgive him, he ſaid, though he 
had preſumed to hope for a greater ſhare in her favour 
than he had hitherto found, when ſo vile a reptile as a 
Solmes was ſet up as his competitor. He told her, that 
the ladies of his family would be proud of giving her 
their protection, if the violent meaſures purſued in ſpite 
to him ſhould drive her to extremities. In ſhort, he 
behaved throughout this interview in ſuch a manner as 
greatly increaſed her confidence in him, and, to her great 
ſurprize, ſeemed to know almoſt as much of the cruel 
treatment ſhe met with as ſhe herſelf. 
A little time after t!.!s interview, her mamma ſent 
Her a very affectionate letter, in which were igcloſed pat- 
terns of rich ſilks that had been ſent for from London, ; 
for her choice of ſeveral ſuits that were to be given her 
an her marriage with Mr. Solmes, with orders to come 
"and ſhew her thoſe ſhe approved of: but at the ſame 
time commanding her not to come into her father's or 
her preſence, if the was ſtill reſolved to continue unduti- 
ful. The many expreſſions of maternal tenderneſs in 
this Jetter diſtreſſed the generous heart of Clariſſa; but 
her unconquerable and fixed*avcrſion to Solmes made her 
look on the patterns with horror; and, as ſhe knew that 
her going down would be taken as a conſeny, to their pro- 
© poſals, ſhe remained in her ehamber, though reminded 
by Betty, Miſs Bella's pert maid, that her papa and 
mamma waited for her in her father's ſtudy. She beg- 


CLARISSA HARLOWE. 13 
ged and with great humility intreated to ſpeak to her 
mamma aloge,—but was refuſed; and her father ſent. 
her a very angry letter, in which he let her know, that 
he would never ſee her more till ſhe was Mr. Solmes's 
wife. Arabella in the midſt of this humiliation behav- 
ed to her with infolent cruelty, and her unfeeling bro- 


ther lteeled his heart againſt all humanity, ſolemnly pro- 


teſting that if he could not carry this point, and oblige 
her to marry Solmes, he would retire to: Scotland, and 
never ſee any one of the family more. Her aunt Hart- 
vey, a lady of a gentle ſpirit, was brought into their 
ſeheme, and fhe tried by all the arts of perſuaſion to 
move the in flexibility of her-niece; but ſhe wat ſo affect · 


| ed by her grief and diſtreſs, that it was with deep afflie- 


tion, on her-finding, her ſtill reſolved, that ſhe confirm--- 
ed her father's doom, that ſhe muſt ſubmit to be Solmes 9 
wife. The good lady parted from her in tears, which 
did not fail to expeſc.her to the unmannerly reflections 
of her nephew. James, who was offended with all, ho 
but ſcemed to pity bis unhappy ſiſter. N „ 

ln theſe perplexing circumſtances her dear Miſs Howe 
earneſtly adviſed the reſumption of her eſtate; but the 
dutiful Clariſſa reſolved againſt any litigation with her fa- 
ther, even though ſhe ſhould, by his barbarous treatment, 
be reduced to extreme indigence. This lady got a'gett» - 
tleman to enquire into Lowplace's character in Londom, 


and found his companions to be men of pleaſure and in- 
 trigue. Mr. Lovelace himſelf paid the young lady a vi- 


ft, in order to engage. her intereſt with her fair friend 2 


he complained of farther inſults from the Harlowes, and 


told her with an air of fierceneſs, that if Miſs Clariffa was 
| 8 . B 2 8 
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forced againſt her will to give her hand to Solmes, he | 


ſheuld not value the world, or the world's cenſures, ſince 
the menaces of the family now, and their triumph over 
him afterwards, would both provoke and n all the 
vengeance he could take. ; 
Juſt as Clariſſa received information from Miſs Howe of 
this vilit, her inexorable relations reſolved to force her to a 
compliance, by ſending her to her uncle Anthony's moat- 
ed houſe, where the was to be ſuffered to write to nobody, 
nor to have any viſitors except the odious Solmes and 
ber barbarous brother and lifter. She wrote ſome very 
warm remonſtrances in a letter to her brother, on this 


reſolution, and added with ſome ſpirit, that though ſne 


was loth to ſay it, ſhe Id think it Hard to be ſept 
againſt her will to any one's houſe, when ſhe had one of 
her own to-go to: not that ſhe wanted, notwithſtand- 
Ing her brother and ſiſter's provocations, to take her e- 
Rate into her own hands without her papa's leave: tho? 
If ſhe might be permitted to go to the dairy-houſe, ſhe 

would engage to ſee nobody they would not have her ſee, 


and would receive this indulgence as a favour, although 


ber grand-father's will had made it a matter of right. 
® _ This letter ſhe ſent by Betty, and preſently after Miſs 
Bella came up in a perfect flame, O ſpirit! cried ſhe, is 
it come to this at laſt? you want to be independent! my 
papa has lived too long for you! Clariſſa was going to 


Speak, when rudely puttipg her handkerchief to her 


h; you havye-done enough with your pen, ſhe con- 


tinued but-your independent ſcheme will not be grant- 


ed you. Take your courſe, perverſc one. Call in your 
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rake to help_you to an independence on your parents, 
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ſelf. I ſay, to-morrow you go. Thus ſhe ran on almoſt 


your Betty's; and ſay another word to me in this man- 


along meck-one, cried Bella, demand it of them now. 


| _—_ done her bilinefs with all the * umb 
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uind a 3 on himſelf. Prepare this moment: | 
reſolve what you will take with you. To-morrow You 
go depend upon it. is determined, child—You go 
to-morrow. O thou vain creature! but prepare yours 


foaming with paſſion, till Clariſſa, quite out of patience, 
ericd out, No more of your violence, Bella. Talk to 
your ſervant in this manner. Unlike you, 's I bleſs 
God lam, I am nevertheleſs your ſiſter. And, let me 
tell you, I won't go to-morrow, nor next day, nor next 
day te that, except I am dragged away by violence. 
What girl, Bella replied, not if your papa and mamma 
command you? That command fhall come from their 
own mouths, ſaid Clariſſa, and not from yours, nor 


ner, and be the conſequence what it may, I will force 
myſelf into their preſence, and demand of them, -what 
have done to be uſcd thus. Come along child Come 


You will find both your deſpiſed parents. I want not 
to be led, returned Clariſſa, and ſince I can plead your: 
invitation, I will go. we: 
She was haſtening to the ſtairs, but Bella ſhut the 
door. She then went änto her cloſet, while her ervel 
ſiſter ſaid every thing that was barbarous and aggravat- 
ing; but as ſhe could not provoke Clarifla t to anſwer her, 
the at laſt left her. "4 
In the evening Betty brought her a letter from her > 
Ker Bella, in which ſhe told her, that her mamma bad 
begged her off till the next week; but that ſhe had ef- 
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mamma could have no peace while ſuch a rebellious child 
was ſo near her. That her aunt Harvey would not take. 


a charge, all the family put together could not manage : 


chat her uncle John Harlowe would not ſee her till ſhe was 


married, and that, thanks to her ſtubbornneſs, none 


would receive her but her uncle Anthony, and * his 
bouſe ſhe muſt go in a few days. 


The copy of this impertinent epiſtle Clariſſa ſent to 


her mother, with a ſhort one of her own, deſiring to 


know if it was by bers or her father's order that ſhe was 


thus uſed, promiſing that if it was, | ſhe would ſubmit. 
Jn return, ſhe received an anſwer on an open piece of 


paper, in which ſhe told her, that ſhe had ordered her 
fſiſter to moderate the zeal for their affronted authority, 
and concluded with bidding her try to deſerve another 


behaviour than that, which could not be mare grievous. 

to her, than the cauſe was to her unhappy mother. 
A Gay or two after Betty brought her a letter, the 

direction of which was wrote in a ſtrange hand. On o- 


pening it, ſhe found it came from Solmes, who defired 


to de admitted to ſpeak with her, as he wanted to com» 
municate ſome very bad things he had heard of Lovelace; 


Þut on her anſwering by an abſolute refuſal to admit him 


into her company, her father was ſo provoked, that he 


was with difficulty prevailed upon not to go to her him- 


ſelf; however, her aunt Harvey wrote to let her know, 


that her relations were ſo exaſperated, that her mamma 
would let her ſtay no longer in the houſe; but ſhe muſt 


prepare to go to her uncle's directly. On this ſhe wrote 
Neparately to her papa and mamma for their blefing be- 


Jore-ſhe went; but bad both her letters ſent back unopeas. . 
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| cloſed them both in one to her uncle, Who was then be- 


| wilfully offended him. 
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ed, that to ker father being tory in two pieces. She in- 


low, and which was given him juſt as he was ſtepping in- 
to his chariot, The next morping he came again, and 
ſent her up a very tender anſwer; but ſtill inſiſted on her 
complianee. She was greatly moved by this gentleneſs, 
and was ſorry that her heart would not ſuffer her to com- 
ply with their wiſhes, and in order to ſhew that her re- 
ſiſtance did not proceed from obſtinacy, but an uncon- 
querable averſion, and to ſhew the value ſhe ſet on a re- 
conciliation with the family, ſhe offered in her reply to. 
make over her eſtate to her brother or ſiſter, and to be 
contented with ſuch an allowance as her father ſhould be 
pleaſed to afford her, and to forfeit even that when ſhe , 


* 


As all her relations were aſſembled on this propoſal, 
ſhe was in great hopes that it would be accepted; but 
this, reaſonable as it was, or rather unreaſonable in ] 
them to expect, was denied her, and ſhe was termed an 4 
artful creature, who only made an offer of what ſhe knew , | 
it was in Lovelace's power to. reſume, as ſoon as he be- 
came her huſband. In ſhort, it was reſolved in a full a 
ſembly, that ſhe muſt and ſhould go to her uncle Antho- 
ny's within three days; a piece of news that ſhe was in- 
formed of by a molt inſolent note from her brother, in 
which he let ber know that this indulgence was owing to 
the interceſſion.of her mother. 1 
_ While Clariſſa was in this unhappy ſituation, ſhe re- i 
ceived a letter from Lovelace, in which he told her, that he a 
had ſomething of the utmoſt importance to communicate- 
to bes, and begged hard. for a meeting im the gardens 
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owned that he had procured a key, but was afraid of dif» 
obliging her, by coming without her leave, and told her 
he was very ill of a cold he had caught by waiting in the 
coppice behind the garden in the midſt of the rain. Miſs 
Clariſſa felt her pity, if not her love, moved in his fa- 
vour, and driven deſperate by the ſeveriry of her relations, 
ſhe let him know that ſhe would mcet him the next night. 
| She had but juſt depoſited her billet, when her heart miſe 
giving her, ſhe went to take it away; but Lovelace had 
| been tos watchful, and had it already in his poſſeſſion, .. 
This was Tueſday, and on Thurſday ſhe was to be car- 
ried to her uncle's moated-houſe, from which ſhe thought 
it impoſſible to eſcape, Without marrying the hated 
Solmes. As ſoon as ſhe found from Betty, who was the 
only companion allowed her, that her relations were u- 
nanimonſly reſolved on this ſtep, ſhe ſent a note to her 
uncle Harlowe ſupplicating more time. This requeR 
| could not be granted without the hard condition of her 
k 4 recciving a viſit from Solmes; when, in order to comply, 
| as far as ſhe was able, ſhe accepted the delay on their 
own terms, appointing that day ſeven-night for the dis 
agreeable interview. . 
Having now ſo much time before her, he revoked her 
273 appointment with Lovelace, and deſired him to write 
b bat hc had to communicate. On the receipt of this 
4 -yevocation Lovelace, in another letter, ſhewed the im- 
petuolity of his temper, complained, in high terms, of 
the breach of her premiſe, and, for the. firſt time, ap- 
peared rather the haughty than the humble loser. Cla» 
ziſſa ſaw, and reſented, as ſhe ought, the impropriety | 
al. his behaviour, and depoſited an anfwer; in which. Y 7 


reproaches, that ſhe wanted not inſtances of his impa- 


too much alarmed her, for her not to defire that the laſt. 


cel of linen, and all her papers, and her faithful friend 


Lovelace, in which ſpace ſhe obtained from Miſs Howe a 


he was engaged in a ſhameleſs intrigue, and either had, 


thought ſhe now hated him worſe than Solmes. himſelf, 


pounds; and Mr. Lovelace, pleaſed with the artlefs 
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CLARISSA HARLOWE. 11 
ſhe told him, that ſhe was amazed at the freedom of his 


tience to other people; but this treatment of herſelf had 


letter he had written might be the laſt trouble he gave 
himſelf on her account. 

As Miſs Clariſſa was under the utmoſt dread of whe 
earried to her uncle, when the ſhocking interview with 
Solmes ſhould be over, ſhe ſent Miſs Howe a ſmall par- 


promiſed to try to engage her mother to give her, pri- 
vately, her protection. 
Two days paſſed without her receiviog a letter from 


piece of intelligence, that made her know that he bad a 
greater intcreſt in her heart than ſhe wiſhed ; It was, that 


or was endeavouring to debauch an ignorant country girl, 
the grand-daughter of the woman at whoſe houſe he was 
in diſguiſe within a few miles from Harlowe place. The 
very lively Miſs Howe exclaimed moſt vehemently againſt 
this baſeneſs, and poor Clariſſa felt it keenly, and 


But Clariſſa's mind ſoon took a different turn, for Miſs. 
Howe, ſtimulated by a warm and ardeot friendſhip, pre- 
ſentlx got to the bottom of this ſeeming black affair, 
when ſhe found, that Mr. Lovelace was. not only free 
from-guilt, but extremely generous. The innocent girl 
was beloved by a. youth in her grand-mother's neigh» 
bourhood, whoſe friends could give him an hündred 
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\ ſimplicity of the young couple, and their tendernefs to 
each other, made his roſe-bud, as he called the pretty 


ruſtic, an equal fortune: and a gentleman, his friend, 
prompted by his example, gave ſher father, who was 
poor, "twenty-five guineas to fit her out. How was the 
gentle boſom of Clariſſa agitated by theſe two different 
accounts! the generofity of her own temper made fuch - - 


an action as this of great force in raiſing her eſteem for 


Lovelace. She confeſſed to Miſs Howe, that it did ſo, 


| and that if he would behave for the time to come like a 


man of virtue, ſhe could forgive many of his paſt errors, 
was it only for the demonſtration he had given, that he 
was capable of fo good and ſo bountiful a manner of 
thinking. She now made no ſeruple of reading a letter 
from him, which ſhe had before received, and which 
had lain by her a whole day unopened. In this he was, 
with the preſumption of being forgiven for his late 
warmth, full of contrivances-for her eſcape: from her 
eruel relations, and expreſſed himſelf as under mortal 
apprebenſions from Solmes's viſit. He eren propoſed, 


| If ſhe would put herſelf into his protection, to fix her in 


a place of ſecurity, either with the ladies of his family, 
or where-ever elſe ſhe ſhould chuſe; and then leave her» 


* intirely at her own liberty, either te agree with her. 


friends, or to approve or reject him, as his future con- 
duct ſhould deſerve, and as ſhe was convinced of the ſin- 
ecrity of that reformation, which he aſſured her was al- 


 F#eady begun. But notwithſtanding the ſeeming genero- 


ſity of theſe propoſals, fhe told him in her anſwer, that 
ſhe had thought never more to have wrote to a'man who 


eguld reflect on her, for having thought fit to make uſe _ 


nily, 
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con- 
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of her own judgment, and greatly blamed him for his 
clandeſtine manner of acting, in order to come at the ſe- 
crets of her family: that however her averſion for Solmes, 
was too ſincere for her to doubt herſelf; though ſhe would 


not have him interpret this averſion in his own favour. 


Two or three days before that dreaded one appointed 


for her ſeeing Solmes, her friends thought fit to alter 
their behaviour: Dr. Lewin, a worthy clergyman, for 
whom ſhe had a great value, was permitted to viſit her; 
her brother condeſcended to ſpeak to her with a forced 
civility; and her uncle John Harlowe game up to her 
chamber, and converſed with her with| great good · na- 
ture; but ſhe ſoon diſcovered, that all Js was nothing 
but low art; for they pretended that her permiſſion of 
Solmes's viſit, conftraiged as ſhe was to conſent toit, was 
making large conceſſions in his favour, and they did not 
now ſeem to doubt her giving him her hand. Her heart 
roſe at being ſo meanly dealt with, and, to increaſe her 
chagrin, the odious Solmes was in high ſpirits on this 
permiſſion; for Betty told her that he talked of con=, 


verting ſuch and fuch a part of his houſe into a nurſery 
and other offices. 


When the dreaded time of meeting came, Clariſh was 


ordered down into her parlour: ſhe went with trembling 
reluttant ſteps, and as the entered at one door, the ſaw 
her relations hurry out at the other. 
ed her richly dreſſed, and cringing to the ground, à vi- 
fable confuſion appearing in every feature. 
a dozen choaked-vp hems, he began, He was very ſorry, 


Solmes appredch- | 


After half 
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—it was his misfortune, —it was his misfortune; and 


ere be ſtopped. Clariſſa fat down with an averted face, 
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a ſentence, and that produced another. It was his awe, 
his extreme reverence for ſo ſuperlative a lady, and he 
hoped, —he hoped ſhe would not deſpiſe him for ſuch 
true tokens of love. You may have heard things, ma- 
dam, to my-diſadvantage: I will either own my faults, 
or convince you that I am baſely beſpattered. I have 
heard many things to your diſadvantage, replied Clariſſa, 
but as you were not any thing to me. nor ever could be, 
it was not for-me to concern myſelf about them. Iam 
ſorry to hear this, Solmes returned; I am ſure, madam, 
you ſhould not tell me of a fault that I would not be wil- 
ling to correct in myſelf. Then, fir, correct this fault, 
fhe rejoined; do not wiſh to have a poor young creature 


ſake of motives ſhe deſpiſes, aud in behalf of a perſon ſhe 
cannot value. I don't ſze, madam, how you would be 
happy if I was to withdraw my addreſſes, he replied. — 
That is nothing to you, cricd ſhe, interrupting him, 
the blame will not lie at your door; you will be enti- 
tled to my thanks, and moft heartily will I thank you. 
Mr. Solmes pauſed, and ſeemed irreſolute, when in 
came her uncle Anthony, who inſtantly cried out, So, 
niece, fitting in ſtate, giving audience, hanghty andience. 
Mr. Solmes, why this diftange, mana I hope to ſee you 
on a more intimate footing before we part. Clariſſa roſe 
on her uncle's entrance, and with the utmoſt humility 
| beſpoke his compaſſi on. You will have the favour of e- 
very body, niece, he replied, when you know how to de- 
ſerve it. If ever I deſerve it, ſhe cried, 1 deſerve it 
no: ran engage never to marry any man without my 


and fanned herſelf two or three times. He brought out 


compelled in the moſt material articie of her life, for the 
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father's conſent, and yours, fir, and every body's. Let 


a me not be thus precipitated; I will take the ſolemneſt 
* oath that can be offered me. That, returned her uncle 
he in a threatening voice, is the matrimonial one; and to 
< *. this gentleman, It ſhall, couſin Clary, and the more 
ra you oppoſe it, the worſe it ſhall be for yow. Then, ſir, 
2 The replied, highly provoked, you ſhall ſooner follow me 


—_ ” to the grave: and Mr. Solmes, ſhe added,' take notice, 
85 there is no death I would not ſooner und ergo, that would . 


quickly be over, than be yours, and for ever unhappy. 
Her uncle now obſerved no decency in his rage, but ſwore 
3 that ſhe ſhould, in ſpite of all oppoſition, be Solmes's 
| wife within one week at fartheſt; on which the replied, . 
= am ſorry, fir, to ſee you in ſuch a paſſion: all this, 1 

We | 2 but too ſenſible, is owing to my brother's inſtiga- 
" tions, who would not himſelf give the inftance of duty 

* that is exacted from me. She was now going out of the _ | [ 

door ſhe came in at, when her unworthy brother bolted — 

* in upon her: return, pretty mils, return, cried he, your 1 
0 intriguing brother ſhall redeem yon, Remember, he 
| added in a loud whiſper, you ſhall be redeemed from ru- 
* in, and that by this worthy gentleman; and hereafter 
So, you wilt bleſs him, or have reaſon to bleſs him, for his 
. condeſcenfion, - He then ſeizing her hand, led her to 
So Mr. Solmes, and would have joined their hands, when 


8 Clariſſa endezvoured to ſnatch hers from him. How 
now, Miſs Clary, he cried! and how now, fir, ſhe re- 
turned! what right have you to diſpoſe of my hand? if you 
de. || © govern every body elſe, you ſhall not govern me. Let 
me go, lir; (for he ſtill held her hand) you deſign, 1 
t my doubt net, by your . gripping, to hurt me, as 
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you do. But, I ſay again, wherefore am I treated thus 
by you? at this he toſſed her hand from him with a h 
whirl that pained her ſhoulder. She wept; Mr. Solmes 
blamed him for this brutality, as did her uncle Antho- 
ny. She, as ſoon as ſhe could ſpeak, again addreſſed 
herſelf to Solmes, and told him, that if he had any re- 
gard- for his own happineſs, he would proſecute his ad- 
dreſſes no farther. Can you think me, fir, ſhe added, 
ſo poor a ſlave as to be brought to change my mind by 
the violent uſage I have met with? and you, fir, ſne 
continned, turning to her brother, if you think meek- 
neſs always indicates tameneſs, and that there is no mag» 
nanimity without bluſter, own yourſelf for once miſtaken; 
for you ſhall have reaſon to ſee that a generous mind is 
not to be forced; and—No more, I charge you, inter- 
rupted the imperious brother: and then turning to his 
uncle, cried, See, fir, your faultleſs niece, your favourite ! 
The young lady was by this time in great diſorder, but 
nobody minded her, though ſhe was ready to faint : ſhe 
rang, and on Betty's coming ordered her to bring her a 
glaſs of water, when her brother ſaid to Solmes loud e- 
nough to be heard by Clariſſa, Art, damn'd art! Cla- 
riſia having drank the water, ſtaggering with extreme 
faintneſs, leaned on Betty's arm, and was going again 
to withdraw, when her uncle told her he had not yet 
done with her. She promiſed to return as ſoon as the 
open air had recovered her ſpirits, and was 8 ww: 
go into the garden. bo 
In about half an hour's time ſhe was again ordered 
into the parlour, where ſhe continued ſome time alone. 
Then came in her uncle Anthony, uſhering in bis dear 
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friend Mr. Solmes. For God's ſake, madam, cried he, 
folding bis hands. For God's ſake what? returned Gla- 
riſſa; how came God's ſake and your ſake, I pray you, 
to be the ſame? he was ſilenced. No more ſupplica- 
tions, Mr. Solmes, cricd the boiſterous uncle; you have 
not confidence enough to gain a woman's favour: this 
perverſe girl deſpiſes all 1 once deſigned to do for her, 
ſo 1 will change my meaſures. © Clariſſa thanked him 
for all his kind intentions, but ſaid ſhe was willing to 
reſign all claim to any of his favours, except kind looks 
and kind words: the was ſorry, ſhe added, to ſay ſo 
harſh a thing; but ſhe believed, that if he would be 


pleaſed to convince her brother and ſiſter that he had al> - 


tered his generous purpoſes as to her, it might procure 


her better quarter from them both. Her uncle had no 
time to ſhew his diſpleaſure, for in burſt her meanly liſt- 
ening brother in great wrath; he called her ſeveral vile 


names ; for his ſueceſs had hitherto ſet him above all 
bounds. Was this, he aſked, her conſtruction of his 
concern and care of her? as to your care and concern 
for me, I deſire it not, ſhe replied; my papa and mam- 


ma are both livicg, and wer. they not, you have given 
me reaſon to ſay, that you are the laſt perſon I would 


wiſh to have any concern for me: you have given me 
no cauſe to think better of your prudence than of my 
own. I am independent of you, though I wiſh not to 
be of my father. | 

_loftantly, came in Betty with an order for her, young 
maſter to attend his father, 


py-Clariſſs heard her once indulgent parent ſay, in 4 
voice of thunder, Son James, carry this rebel this mo- 
ä | 


He went, and the unhap- 


n 
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bi 5 ment to my brother. Anthony's, ſhe ſhall not ſtay ano» 
1 ther hour under my roof. She flew to the door, and 
; on her knees begged for admittance, beſeeching her fa- 
þ ther not to reprobate his kneeling child. Her uncle was 
1 moved, and ſo was Solmes; but her hard-hearted bro- 
j 1 35 ther held the door, that ſhe might not ſee her father; 
WW RN atlaſtheletit'go, and Clariſſa fell flat on her face into 
the room, but all her friends were departed. In a lit- 
tle time her brother came to demand her keys, and to 
tell her, that ſhe muſt go directly to her uncle's. She 
refuſed to ſend her keys till ſhe knew that he had her 
+ Father's and mother's authority for what he did: but ſhe 
dioon had them ſent for by another meſſenger,” to whom 
* ſhe thought proper to deliver them. Her room was ve- 
vy ſtrictly ſearched for letters, and, none were found; 
. yet ſhe was told by Betty, her ſiſter's pert ſervant, that 
her pens and ink would quickly be taken from her. Her 
mother, with difficulty, prevailed with her father to defer 
his purpoſe of ſending her to her uticle's for a few days 3 
but for this indulgence ſhe was to endure another viſit 
rom Solmes, who would now have read to her an ano- 
nymous letter, in which the character of Mr. Lovelace 
was very freely treated; but ſhe infiſted on his not read 
ing it, as the perſon accuſed was abſent, and the accu» 
fler unknown. This piece of juſtice was called prepuſ- 
ſelfion, fond prepoſſeſſſon, by her uncle Anthony 3 
however, both he and Solmes grew leſs warm in preſſing 
it; but her implacable brother entered with eyes flaming 
with anger, and told Solmes, that to be even with hay, 
he muſt, when ſhe was his, make her as fenſiblof kis 
power, as ſhe now did him of her inſolence, Qlarilla, 


* 


| ſhe had ſome concealed ſtores. 


Gone 
* 


CLARASSA'HARLOWE. 


greatly nettled at this unbrotherly ſpeech, addreſſing her- 
ſelf to Solmes, ſaid, See, fir, ſee how my brother courts 
for you, 1 diſclaim Mr. Harlowe's violence, madam, 
ſaid Solmes; I will never remind you,—l will take care, 
worthy fir, returned ſhe, that you ſhall never have the 
opportunity. Her uncle could not help taking her part, 
and blaming. her brother.. 

Juſt at this inſtant Miſs Bella entered, and told the 
gentlemen, that her papa deſired to ſpeak. to them. 


When they were gone, ſhe threw out ſome ſi- ght ful ex- 
preſſions in a low voice, as if afraid of being heard; but 
ſhe no ſooner received a ſuitable anſwer from her pro- 


voked ſiſter, than ſhe. loſt all her caution, and flamed out 
in a raiſed tone. This brought a meſſenger for her, but 


ſhe was too much exaſperated to go directly, and was 


mean enough ta, call names. This brought a ſecond or- 
der from ber father; but though ſhe-was blamed for her 


_ paſſion, they all remained firm in their reſolution of 


forcing the unhappy Clariſſa to give ber hand to the 
deteſted Solmes. 

A few days after this her ſtandiſh and pens were ſent 
for; but as ſhe had been apprized of this before-band, 
At this diſtreſsful time, 
when ſhe was under continual apprehenſions of being u- 
nited.to a man for whom ſhe had the zreateſt averſion, * 
ſhe: received a letter from her dear Miſs Howe, by which 
the was informed, that that lady had tried in vain to pers 


ſuade der mamma to give her protection, if, to avoid being. 
Solmes's wife, ſhe was forced to lea: e her father's houſe: 


ant at the ſame time a letter from Lovclace let her know, 


Wat he was 9 with all the ſevere 1 ſhe + 
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wet With, and he earneſtly intreated her to accept of the 
protection of the ladies of his family. 

While ſhe was hefitating what ſteps to take, to avoid 
marrying a man ſhe hated, and incurring the cenſure of 


-zaſhneſs; by accepting the protection of one of faulty 


morals, her ambitious cruel brother had well nigh per- 
feed all his ſchemes; and ſhe was told by her ſiſter's 
maid, Betty, that all ſhe feared from her uncle's chapel 
would be performed in her own chamber. Her aunt 
Harvey confirmed this news, and informed her, that Mr. 
Lorelace's menaces of what he would do, if ſhe was car- 
ned to her uncle Anthony's, was the reaſon of this haſty 
meaſure, and to prevent the fatal Leonſequences that were 
dreaded from ſo daring and intriguing a ſpirit, the whoie 
family were come to a reſolution to have her marricd the 
following week: that her father himſelf would bring her 
up the ſettlements for her to ſign them; and, as ſhe had, 
complained of harſh uſage, he had determined to try all 
the gentle arts of perſuaſion, to make her yield without 
force. However, whether ſhe conſented with a grace or 
not, her aunt added, ſhe muſt be Solmes's wife; that was. 
abiolutely reſolved upon. Clariſſa only replicd, Indeed 
I-never will. This was not originally my father's will; 
indeed, I never. will. All I shall ſay, anſwered Mrs. 
Harvey, is, that it is your father's will now; and as Mr. 
Lovelace has certainly taken the reſolution to force you. 


cut of their hands, I cannot but ſay, that they are tight 


in refolving not to be bullied ont of their child. Well, 
Madam returned Clariſſa, nothing remains for me to. 
fay. I am made quite n care ney what ba 
omes of me. 3 Oh 
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Soon after this ſhe ſeat down to deſire only à week's 
reſpite, when the anſwer was, Did ſhe want to give the 
vileſt of men an opportunity to put his murderous ſcheme 
in execution? ſhe now ſtamped with impatience, and called 
on Mrs. Harvey, who was preſent, to witneſs that ſhe 
was guiltleſs of the conſequence of this barbarous com- 
pulſion. She was half frantic; ſhe inſiſted en ſeeing her 
papa; ſuch, ſhe ſaid, was her dreadful ſituation; that it 
ſet her above all fear, and ſhe ſhould rejoice to ewe her 
death, as ſhe did her life, to him, She went half way 
down ſtairs, with an intent to ruſh into her father's pre- 
ſence, and to throw herſelf at his feet; but hearing her 
brother's voice, the ſtopped: he was talking of Miſs 


Bella, and ſhe heard him ſay, It works charmingly, my 


dear ſiſter, let us keep it up, and the villain will be caught 
in his own trap. She muſt naw be what we would have 
her. Do you keep my father to it, anſwered Bella, and 
I will take care of my mamma. Neves fear, returned he 


with a laugh of triumph. 5 


This ſpight ful dialogue gave a new turn to the paſſions 
of Clariſſa; her aunt led her back to her chamber, and 


_ endeavoured to ſooth her mind; but ſhe was ſullenly ſi- 


lent, and as ſoon as ſhe was gone, reſolved to diſappoint - 
her brother of his unmanly triumph. She wrote to Mr. 
Lovelace, that ſince ſhe had no other. means of eſcaping 
from her brother's tyranny, who had brought her father 
to reſolve to forceher to become Solmes's wife, the would 
the following Monday meet him at the n _ 
One under his protection. 

She had hardly taken this raſh ſtep before ſhe repert- 
0 and would have taken back her letter; but ſhe could; 


LY 


ol 
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nat find an opportunity that night, and the next morn- 
ing Mr. Lovelace had taken it away. She received an 
anſwer from him full of tender and rapturous expreſſions. 
This hz: anſwered, and let him know, that as there were 
yet three days to come before the arrival of the time ſhe 
had appointed, ſhe had ſome faint hopes that in this in- 
terval her parents mighyrelent; in ws caſe ſhe reſerved 
to herſelf the — as the thought proper, 
notwithſtanding her promiſe to -meet him. To this he 
very reſpectfully acquieſced, only humbly hoped, as he 
faid, that nothing ſhort of herheing left -ntirely at r 5 
would make her alter her reſolution. 

Clariſſa wrote immediately to Miſs Howe tojnform 


| her of this appointment, when that young lady, in the 


ardour of friendſhip, offered to be herſelf the companion 


of her flight, rather than that ſhe ſhould be forced into 


the protection of ſo violent a ſpirit. This offer Clariſſa re- 
jected, tho' ſhehad a high and gratefu! ſenſe of the warmth 
of that affection that could prompt her to make ſuch a 


_ propoſal; but as her dear friend, who had all along 


taken a generous part in her troubles, and had truly 
" ſympathized with her inevery mortification, could think 
ſuch an appareut raſhneſs rather to be choſen than that 
mne ſhould keep her appointment, ſhe determined to ſtay 
"and brave the worſt; and accordingly wrote to inform 
Lovelace that this was her reſolution. This letter was 
depoſited in the uſual place; but he, dreading leſt ſhe 
ſhonld retract her promiſe, let it remain there, that ſhe 
mizht be ſtill under the neceflity of meeting him. This 


7 


de thought herſelf obliged to do, as. ſhe had made him 


leave her now wquld be to loſe her for ever. 


this moment. 
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a kind of promiſe, and was afraid of miſchief if he was. 
too much exaſperated. 

In order te obtain an opportunity of telling Dent 
chat ſhe had changed her mind, ſhe alked leave to dine 
in an ivy ſummer-houſe near the back-door of the gar- 
den, which was granted for a reaſon of their own, 


They wanted again to ſearch her chamber forpapers, as 


they ſill fancied that ſhe wrote out of the houſe; and 


her aunt came to demand her keys, which ſhe very chear- 


fully gave her, as Miſs Harvey, that lady's daughter, 
had before given her an intimation of the ſearch, and had 
adviſed hex to prepare for it. 

At the hour appointed Lovelace came; but in ſtead of 
liſtening to her reaſons for not going off with him, art- 
fully drew her from the garden-door, befecching her ta. 
haſte to the chariot which waited for her. In vain did 
ſhe urge that ſhe had conſidered of it, and was reſolved 
not to venture; he kept pulling her after him towards 


the chariot, telling her that he had been watched; that a 


this was the only minute ſhe had to eſcape; and that to 
She ſtrag- 
led to get her hand from him, and told him that the 
would ſooner die than go; he ſtill drew her after him, 
retreating farther from the door. Whither do you draw 


me, Mr. Lovelace, cried ſhe in anger? Do you ſeck to 1 : 


keep me till my return is impracticable? This moment 
let me go, if you would have me think tolerably of you. 
My bappineſs, madam, both here and hereafter, he repli- 
ed, and the ſafety of your implacable brother depend on 
To providence, and to the law, Mr. _ 8 

lace, -- will 1 leave 2 friends, = 
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| You ſhall not threaten me unto a raſhneſs that my heart | 


cotidemns. May | periſh, cried Lovelace, if your will 
mall not be a law to me in every thing. All my rela- 
tions expect you, your own promiſe calls on yon, Next 


Wedneſday, deareſt creature, think on next Wedneſday. 7 


What ſtep do I urge you to, but that ſtep that will ſoon». 


eſt reconcile you to all of your family whom you have 


the moſt reaſon to value? Let me judge for myſelf, ſhe 
replied; do not you, who blame my friends for endea- 


vouring to compel me, compel me yourſelf. Let me go 


back, unhand me this moment, or I will, cry out for 
help. I will obey you, deareſt creature, ſaid Lovclace, 
with a look of dejection. Stay one moment; but one 
moment. Stay, beſt beloved of my foul ! your retreat 
is ſecure. If you will go, the key lies at the door. But, 


O madam, next Wedneiday, and you are Mr. Solmes's! 
fly me not ſo eagerly. Since | find you are ſo ready to 
ery out for help againſt me, which muſt bring down on 
me the vengeance of all your family, 1 am contented to 
run all riſques. I will not aſk you to retreat with me. 


J will attend you into the garden, and into the houſe, 
af | am not intercepted. Nay, be not ſurprized, ma- 


dam, he added; the help you would have called 1 will 


attend. I will face them all. You ſhall ſee what I will 
Farther bear for your ſake; and let us both ſee if expo- 


ſtulation, and the behaviour of a gentleman to them, will | 
not procure me the treatment of a gentleman from them. 
+; \Lovelace's reſolution of accompanying her into the 


preſence of her friends made the poor Clariſſa almoſt gaſp 
with terror. What mean you, Mr. Lovelace? faid ſhe; 
* I beſeech you leave me. . mad 
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you 


muſt excuſe me. 
after to-morrow Wedneſday ? you ſhall ſee, madam, 
what I will bear; my ſword ſhall be put ſheathed into 
your limds: (here he offered it to her in the ſcabbard) 


„ Wo Sn V 
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I am made deſperate. 


my heart, if you pleaſe, ſhall be a ſheath for theirs. 
What can you mean, Mr, Lovelace? faid the lady. 
Muſt every one take advantage of the weakneſs of my 


temper? is this your generoſity ? ſhe wept, he threw 


himſelf at her feet, and faid, Command me with you; 
command me from you; I am all implicit ebedience. 
She ſtooped to take up the key, which lay on the ground, 
in order t6 let herſelf into the garden. He ſtarted as if 


he had heard ſomebody at the inſide of the door, and 


Clariſſa was extremely 
frighted ; but ſhe again offered the key to the lock, when 


clapped his hand to his ſword. 


he, as if out of breath with the fright, loudly whiſper- 
ed, They are at the door, my beloved creature, and tak- 
ing the key from her, flew to it, and made a motion as 


if to double lock it: when inſtantly ſomebody within 
cried out, (burſting againſt the door, as if to break it 


open) Are you there Come up this moment—this 
moment — Here they are, both together. our piſtol 
this momont - your gun. Then followed another puſh 


and another. Lovelace drew his ſword, and clapping 
it naked under his arm, took both Clariſſa's trembling 
This 

Fly if you would not be 
more cruelly ufed than ever; if you would not ſee two 
Help, help, 


hands into his; ſaying, fly, fly, my charmer. 
moment is all that is left you. 


or three murders committed at your feet. 
cried the affrighted lady, yet running as faſt as he. 


What added to her terror and haſtened her flight, vs 
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Is not the day | 
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Li | her ſceing, as ſhe turned back her head, a man who muſt 
| 
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have come from her father's garden, who beckoned and 
| called, as if others were in ſight, which her fears made 
F: ther believe were her father and brother, or their ſervants. 
| 3 Thus terrified, ſhe was ſoon out of fight of the door, he 
| py hurrying her on till faſter till they came to the chariot, 
„ ber fright ſo wholly engroſſing her, that her voice con- 
1 tradicted her actions; for while ſhe was running ſhe con- 
3 tinually kept crying No, no, no. He lifted her in, and 
1 the horſes ſeemed to fly rather than to gallop, and * 
ped not till they both alighted at St. Alban's. | 
Thus was the beautiful and -accompliſhed Clariſſa, 
who had till lately been the delight and the boaſt of her 
relations, the admiration of all who knew her, and had 
been juſtly admired as a pattern of virtue and prudence, 
foreed by thoſe very relations, and the ſpecious arts of 
- the deſigning Lovelace, into his protection; into- the 
protection of a rake of abandoned principles: who tho 
he had all the advantages of a bandſome perſon, and aa 
happy addreſs, and on ſome occaſions gave inſtances df 
great generolity and courage, yet was proud, artful, 
and deſigning, full of plots and ſtratagems, and would 
ſpare no pains nor expence to accompliſh his deſigns, or 
to obtain the gratification of a favourite paſſion. Clariſſa 
indeed knew no ill of him bet by report, and that alſo 
_ _ proclaimed his virtues; me had therefore hbped that a 
| brave and generous man could not be à villain." Much 
of what ſhc had ſuffered proceeded from the reports he 
s had cauſed to be carried into the family, and the very 
1 noiſe (he heard at the garden-door, which gave. her ſuch . 
. vecror, was made by her father's gardener, who had been 
+ . 
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corfupted by Lovelace, and followed his directions. 
During this journey, the poor lady was in the deepeſt 
affliction. She wept, ſhe begged of heaven to afford 
her protection, and her heart was ready to burſt with 
ſighs, that were as involuntary as her flight. Not ſo 
the exulting Lovelace; he was triumphing, viſibly tri- 
umphing, in the ſucceſs of his arts. At the inn where 


. hee ſtopped he called himſelf her brother, and pretended 


that he brought her away againſt her will from a friend's 
houſe, in order to prevent her marrying againſt the con- 
ſent of her relations. | 

This artifice accounted for her being in ſo improper 


| dreſs; for ſhe had neither hat nor hood, nor any thing 


but a handkerchief thrown over her neck, more thawſhe 


wore at home. He gre ſſed her to go to London, as the | 4 


only place in which ſhe could be private; if ſhe did not 
chuſe to go to any of his relations. She was ſo diſtreſ- 
ſed that ſhe knew not what to do. He promiſed an en- 
tire reſignation. to her will, if ſhe would but Genify what 
that was: ſaid that he only wiſhed to ſee her ſafe, and 
that her honour and ſafety was all he was ſolieitous a» 
bout. She told him, ſhe could not help thinking that 
ſhe was dealt artfully with : that her heart bled for the 
diſtreſſes of her father and mother: that ſhe ſhould for 
ever blame herſclf fof meetiig him, and him for taking 


ungenetous advantages of her youth and inexperience; 
and added, that ſhe whuld give the world and all her 
hopes in it to have been ſtill in her father's houſe, what 


ever bad been her uſage. He endeavoured to clear him- 
ſelf of the charge of having dealt artfully with her, by 


ay ing that he came by ber confirmed appointwentz; 
©... b © go | 
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 _ That he really meant to. go into the houſe with her, if he 
1 had not prevailed on her to fly with him, and ſince ſhe 
BS; was ſo very-uneaſy, he wiſhed he had done ſo. He men- 
1 tioned his conſtant attendance in the coppice at all 
times, and in all weathers, only to have an opportunity 
11 to free her from an ungenerous and baſe oppteſſion.— 
i j | Sir, ſir, ſhe interrupted with riſing indignation. - Hear 


1 me out, madam, anſwered Lovelace, my heart is full, 
Fig I muſt ſpeak, you tell me, madam, for your words are 
itil in my ears and my heart, that you would give all 
14 | your hopes in this world to have been ſtill in your cruel, 


'loomy father's houſe. Not a word againſt my papa, 
faid the lady; 1 will not bear it. Forgive me, madam, 
he replicd, 1 have hazarded my life to redeem you from 
oppreſſion : that you are your own miſtreſs through my 
means is my boaſt, as ſuch I implore your favour : 
(here he dropped on his knee.) O Gr, faid the lady, 
pray riſe. Let the obliged kneel, if one of us muſt 
kneel. You have had a great deal of trouble with me; 
but I would have ſpared you much of it, had I known 
in time that you expected to be rewarded at the expence 
of my duty. And then added in high anger, You may 
| glory 1 in your fancied merit in getting me away; but the 
cauſe of your glory, I tell you plainly, is my ſhame. 
No more ſhall you tell me of your all hours and your all 
wet - weathers; I will for ever hear them in mind, and if it 
WH 1 de impoſlible to reward, I will ever be ready to own 
1 the obligation. All I deſire of you now is to leave me 
to ſeek ſome private abode. If 1 have any farther, oc» 
caſion for your afliftance and protection, I will let you 
know it, and be farther obliged. He ſecing her hearti- 
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ly diſpleaſed, began again to vow the ſincerity of his in- 
tentions, and entreated, that if ſhe would not drive him 
to abſolute deſpair, and as a reconciliation with her 
friends ſeemed to be the principal wiſh- of her heart, ſhe 
would at leaſt promiſe, that on whatever terms that was 
effected, ſhe would not be the wife of any other man 
while he was living and ſingle. 
gave him this promiſe, and he ſeemed contented with» 
out preffing her to become his by a more ſolemn tie. 

Clariſſa took the firſt opportunity of writing to her 
dear Miſs Howe an account of her involuntary flight, and 
that lady told her in her anſwer, that now ſhe was out 
of her father's houſe, all punctilios muſt ceaſe, and that 
it was moſt for her honour and reputation to marry di- 


this advice. She had laid Lovelace under an injunction 


She without heſitation. 


by 


rectly. But alas! it was not now in her power to take 


in the letter in which ſhe appointed to meet him, not to 


mention marriage till he had given her reaſon to believe 
that his pretended reformation was real, and he but too 


well obeyed her orders, and to compleat her diſtreſs ſhe 


had before her a near view of indigetice, ſhe not having 
above ſeven guineas in her pocket, | 

Mr. Lovelace propoſed her going to a Cat belonging 
to Lord M. his uncle; but this ſhe declined, at leaſt till 
ſhe heard from home: for ſhe had wrote to her ſiſter for 


her clothes, ſome books, and fifty guineas the had left 


in her eſcritoire. As ſhe refuſed going to the Lawn, 


Lord M's ſeat, Mr. Lovelace put up at an inn in that 


neighbourhood, where ſhe was waited upon by his lord - 
ſhip's houſe-keeper, who at her requeſt recommended her 


to her ſiſter, who kept a farm-houſe at about eight miles 


D 2 


BE: 
3 
. 


n 2 " Dr — 
= —— — — 4 — 


* IT 

5 — — s- 

— 5 et — ——— 

— -» = ” <a woes 5 
r — 


— * — "a _ Soak — 3 . — 'Y WE eh) f A 
— en, — — : _— —_—— . ——— 
« F Way 2 4 2 
. 1 YONGE 1, 1 — — a 1 * 
KA „ 


—————— 2 
ie ey 


ad AR . mum 
1 : 1 — 
as F A 
W 0 Ge: 1k 
- * _ * 
— — 2 
9 7 Is 5 4 » 
» 4 
ho . 4 — 
. ol 
TS, 7 F "TE, Pi | « 
F Y 2 2 ' 
. V * 


Mons ==; — 
—— 2 al 
* — PD '® = 7 _ 

n * 
8 n 
9 . 
FE. WF, * 1 
; R 
N. 


— 

— — —ͤ— 
— 0 
—— 


—— 2 
224 
— * ” 
4 2 


a k HISTORY OF 
diſtance. Thither the good woman herſelf conductec 
her; and there ſhe would have thought herſelf tolerably 


| Happy, conſidering her unpromiſing circumſtances, if ſhe 


evuld have been left to herſelf; but Lovelace ſeemed in 
no haſte to leave her, and Her fooliſh brother gave him a 


_ pretence for continuing near her, by his openly profeſſing 


before his ſervants, that he intended to force Clarifla from, 


bim. 


While they continued here, Mr. n once preſſed 
her carneſtly to honour him with her hand ; but it was 
when ſhe was very ill, and extremely dejected on the re- 
ceipt of a moſt barbarous letter from her ſiſter, in which 
Me informed her that her ſather, on hearing of her flight, 
vurſed her on his knees, withing that her diſobedience 


Sight be attended with ruin here and hereafter, and that 


the author of her crime might be her puniſhment. This 
horrid and wicked imprecation, the poor Clariſſa, who 
tenderly loved her parents, looked upon as a dreadful ca- 
lamity, yet mindful of the advice of her dear friend, ſhe 
rather waved than denied his ſuit; but the baſe deſigner, 
for fo ſhe had ſoon reaſon to call him, interpreted her 


5 confuſion on this occaſion into reſentment, at his having 


- dared to prefs her contrary to her injunction. Her very 


\ Heart was fretted by his teizing ways, continually accu» 
fing her of want of tenderneſs, yet letting flip obvious 


occaſions given him to propoſe the happy day; The had, 


however, not the leaſt notion of his having any deſigns 
. contrary to her honour. In one of their converſations 


ſhe queſtioned him on the noiſe ſhe heard on the inſide 
of her father's garden-door, and had by his anſwer, tho? 


not quite the truth, too much reaſon to believe that it 


CLAK1SSA RARLOWE, a 


was all his own contrivance, and that ſhe was in the 


hands of a very artful man; aud this, to a mind (6 
frank and open as hers, afforded no very promiſing pro- 


' ſpe, even in the happieſt turn her affairs could take. 


She was uneaſy at his being in the ſame houſe with her, 


and to quiet her ſcruples and apprehenſions“ he pretend- 
ed to go to Windſor to look for an apartment where ſhe 


might he concealed from her brother; but finding, as he 
told her, none there, ſhe, of herſelf propoſed going to 
London, as ſhe had heard it was the moſt likely 


place to be private in; But infiſted that he ſhould never 
lodge in the ſame houſe, and that he ſhould leave her as 
ſoon as ſhe was out of danger from her brother's ſchemes... 
This he promiſed to comply with, and to appearance 
rather in compliance with her deſire, than from any 
particular liking of bis own, wrote to a married gentle- 
man, his friend, to look out fer a proper lodging, In Wu 


anſwer to this letter a.deſcription of ſeveral lodgings were 


ſent, and an account of one of them ſo artfully drawn- 
vp, as it was hoped would make Clariſſa fix upon that, 


without having the leaſt ſuſpicion that Lovelace was de- 
ſirous of carrying her thither. This was ſaid to be in 
Dover-ſtreet; it was a back-houſe, genteel, and habd» 


ſomely furniſhed- The landlady was the widow of an p 


officer in the guards, whoſe name was Sinclair, and whe 


dying juſt after he had purehaſed his commiſſion, ſhe was 


obliged to let lodgings. Mr. Lovelace ſkewed his friend's 
letter to Clariſſa, and left, or at leaſt ſeemed to leave to 


her choice which ſhe would have. As that in Dover- 
ſtreet was by far the moſt convenient, ſhe after having 


tired, by ſeeming to like another, if he had any particu- | 
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lar inclination to one more than the reſt; fixed on chats 
und they ſet out for London. a 

On their arrival in town, the widow Sinclair offered 
Clariſſa a kinſwoman of her own for her ſervant, till her 
Hannah, who had been fa diſgracefully diſmiſſed, and 
was now ill of the rheumatiſm, could come to be with 
her. I The widow gave her many good qualities, but pre- 
tended that ſhe could neither write nor read writing. 
This was no objection, and Clariſfa admitted of her ſer- 
vices, though ſhe diſliked her look, and thought ſhe made 
rather too genteel an appearance for a ſervant. She had 
alſo ſome diſlike to the widow, whoſe air appeared maſ- 
culine and coarſe: her two nieces, Miſs Polly Horton 
and Miſs Sally Martin, ſhe thought agreeable women, 
and what pleaſed her much was to find their names in 
ſeveral good books which ſhe found in a cloſct in her 
apartment; but ſhe little ſuſpected that the intriguing 
wretch, Lovlace, had cauſed them to be bought ſecond 
hand, on purpoſe to give her a good opinion of the 
people ſhe was with. 

The very night of their coming to town ſhe infifted on 
Mr. Lovelace's going to lodge elſewhere; but he pretend- 
ed to have but a ſlight opinion of the widow, and frank- 
ly owned that be could not yet think of leaving herz 
told her that he had prepared the landlady to expe 
their only ſtaying there till they could fix themſelves in 
a houſe, and bad, for fear of her brother's plots, given 
out, that they were already married; but that he was 
under a ſolemn vqw to be contented with a ſcparateapart» 

ment till a certain reconciliation could be effected. 

Clariſſa was greatly diſpleaſed at this deceit, and in- 


 "CLARISSA HARLOWE, 43 
ſiſted on his unſaying all he had ſaid; but this he would 


vot conſent to. For heaven's ſake, cried he, let the 
happy day be to-morrow; yet before ſhe could anſwer, 
he ſeemed to forget what he had requeſted, and begged 
her not to diſcredit what he had told the people of the 
houſe: though ſach was now Clariffa's ſituation, that 


had he urged her again ſhe would have met him the next 


morning at the altar. On the lady's defiring to be left 
to herielf, he went down to the people below and ſtay» 
ed till ſupper-time, and then beeged to ſtay all night, 
promiſing to leave London the next day, and to this ſhe- 
gave an unwilling. conſent, knowing, that it was out of 
her power to hinder him. 

The next morning at breakfaſt, Mrs. Sinclair NT 
two nieces addreſſed themſelves to Clariſſa as Mrs. 
Lovelace, and the widow, with a confident air, took 
upon her to wonder that any conſideration, however 
weighty, could have force enough to make ſo charming 
a couple keep ſeparate beds. Soon after breakfaſt Mr. 
Lovelace took leave of his lady, as he called Clariſſa, be- 
fore the people in a very reſpectſul manner, earneſtly 
preſſing her to accept of a bank note; but ſhe refuſed 
the obligation : though aſter he was gone ſhe found it left, 
on the table. 

Lovehace's abſcuce was however very ſhort; for he re- 
turned the next day, pleading in his excuſe the violence 
of his paſſion, and his fear of her brother's projects. He 
now 2muſed her with looking fer a houſe, and told her, 
after ſometime ſpent in the ſearch, that he had fixed 
on one that was at preſent inhabited by a widow lady: 
but would ooh be empty. He ſtill lodged-in the ſarae 
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| houſe with Clariſſa; but as the was too much in his power 
to hinder him, ſhe thought it moſt prudent, as things now 
wore a promiſing appcarance, not to take notice of it. 

Lovelace, vain of having in his power ſo beautiful 

and fo accompliſhed a lady, reſolved to ſhew her to four 
gentlemen who were his intimate friends, and for this 
Purpoſe provided an entertainment for them in the ſame 
houſe, and was very carucit with Miſs Clariſſa to give 
them her company; to this ſhe had the utmoſt reluc- 
tance, and among other arguments urged, that he had 
laid her under the diſagreeable neceſſity of appearing as a 
married p-rſon, and ſhe would ſee as few people as poſſi- 
ble who were to think her fo. This auſwer did not at all 
ſatisfy him. He again urged her with the utmoſt impor- 
.tunity, and at laſt, on Mes. Sinclair's telling her, that 
ſhe would get a young lady, to whom her deceaſed huſ- 
band was guardian, to be with her, ſhe conſented. Theſe 
gentlemen became her great admirers; but their bebavi- 
our, tho' not groſsly offenſive to deceney, was far from 
being agreeable to Clariſſa; and ſhe retired, as ſoon as 
ſhe was able, to her own apartment. She had not been 
long there, when Mrs. Sinclair came to her with a.requeſt 
that Miſs Partington, her late huſband's'ward, might for 
that night only ſhare her bed with her. The natural 

. ſweetneſs and complaiſance of the young lady's temper 
made her loth to deny ſo trifling a-favour; ; hut her vigi- 
lance and caution were alarmed : . ſhe intantly tecolletcd 
that there were in the houſe four young gcntlawes, the 
profeſſed friends of Mr. Lovelace, and ſhe:Iaugigd te 
Gv ſomething i in Miſs Partington that. conttad ed the 
character of baſhfulgeſs that had been given her- Niem 
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| theſe reaſons the thought proper to refuſe her conſent; 


though that was ſolicited with great importunity ; but 
that her refuſal might not wear the appearance of ill na- 
ture, ſhe offered the lady her whole bed, and faid ſhe © 
would ſit up all night in the dining-roum. This was not 


accepted, and Mrs. Sinclair fearing, as ſhe ſaid, that 


ſhe thought the requeſt impertinent, deſired her not to 
mention it to Mr. Lovelace. 

A few days after this, ſhe received her cloaths from 
her inexorable family; but there was ſent with them 
neither her jewels nor the money ſhe wrote for; nor 
any book but a Francis Spira, a Drexelivs on Eternity, 
and a Practice of Piety. This, ſaid ſhe, is my brother's 
wit, he thinks he does well to point out death and de- 
ſpair to me. 1 wiſh for one, and am every now and 
then on the brink of the other. Among her cloaths ſhe 
found a letter from her couzen Morden, who was then 
in Italy, and was one of her truſtees for her eNate; in 
which he warned her in a very ſenſible and pathetic man- 
ner, of the miſery ſhe muſt expect if ſhe choſe'a lihertiue 
for her huſband; and hinted at ſome very vile enormi- 
ties Mr. Lovelace had been guilty of when abroad. 

As this letter came too late to Gve her from the raſh 
ſtep ſhe had involuntarily taken, it only ſerved to in- 
creaſe her compunQtion, and to make her more ſenſible 
of the dangers with which ſhe was ſurrounded : and have 
ing read it, ſhe burſt into this affecting petition to-hea» 
ven; Whatever may be my deſtiny, may that dreadful _ 
part of my father's malediction, that I may be puniſhed. 
vy che man in whom lie ſuppoſes | have placed my couſi- 


lence, - 242 page Or, if it is neceſſary for the 
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46 THE HISTORY or 
ſupport of parental authority, that I ſhould be puniſhed 
by him, may, it not be by his wilful and premeditated 
baſeneſs; but may I be able to acquit his intention, if 
not his ation, I ſhould be glad that the unkindneſs of 
my father and uncles, whoſe hearts have already been 


too much wounded by my errors, may be juſtified in 
every article except this. heavy courſe. 


As Clariſſa had now her cloaths, Mr. e was 
very importunate with her to go with him and ſome of 
the young people of the houſe to public places; but this 
He now took not the leaſt notice of 
the day which he uſed to ſay would crown his hopes, 
and every thing about her contributed to her diſſatisfac- 
tion. One day, when Lovelace was abroad, ſhe was 


looking over ſome of her dear Miſs Howe's letters in the 


dining-room, when ſhe accidentally dropped one of them 
at her feet. This was ſeen by her maid Dorcas, who 
meeting Lovelace as he was coming up ſtairs, told him 
what ſhe had ſeen, and added, that if cver he hoped to 
come at any of her letters, now muſt be the time, for 
ſhe was ſure her lady did not know that ſhe had dropped 


it. Lovelace entered the room with an air of tranſport, 


and elaſping his arms about her as the ſat; ſhe all the 
time huddling up the papers in her handkerchief : O my 
deareſt life, he cried, a lucky expedient have I hit up- 
on in order to haſten Mrs. Fretchville to quit the houſe, 
My friends will ſoon be with you: they will not permit 
you to ſuſpend my happy day.— And that nothing may 
be wanting to gratify your utmoſt punctilio, I will then 
conſent to ſtay here at Mrs. Sinclair's, while you ods 
at your new houſe, and leave the 2 to your 


an % So #4 
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O my beloved creature, will not tliis be agreeable to 
you? It will—lt muſt—And then claſping her cloſer, 
gave her a more fervent kiſs than he had ever before dar- 
ed to give her, at the ſame time ſetting his foot on the 
letter, he ſcraped it farther from her, as it were behind 
the chair. When Clariſſa being angry at the liberty he 
took, bowing low, he begged her pardon, and with the 
ſame motion taking up the letter whipt it into his bo- 
ſom: but the letter being unfolded, this could not be 
performed without alarming her cars. . Up ſhe flewin a 
moment: traitor! Judas! what have you taken up? 
cried ſhe, ſeizing the letter. Lovelace begged pardon, 


and claſping her hand which had hold of her paper be- 


tween his. O my beloved, cried he, can you think I 
have not ſome curioſity? Let go my hand, cried the; 
how dare you, fir,—At this rate I ſee—1 too plainly ſee. 
Here loth to let go his prize, he got hold of the ram- 
pled letter. Impudent man! ſhe added, ſtamping with 
her feet. For God's ſake.— He then let go his prize; 
when having it in her poſſeſſion ſhe flew to the door: he 
threw himſelf in her way, ſhut it, and beſought her to 
forgive him; but puſhing him from the door, ſhe flew 
to her own apartment, where the double locked and 
bolted herſelf in. 

Clariſſa now reſolved to make application do her pa- 
rents, in order to try to obtain their pardon, on thecondi- 
tion of living a ſingle life, and reſigning her grand-fa+ 
ther's eſtate, and for this purpoſe wrote to Miſs Howe. 
After this Nep ſhe avoided every occaſion of ſeeing, *r 
ſpeaking to Lovelace z but the following Sunday, having 5 
given orders for @ coach being called to carry her. de 


THE HISTORY or ® 
church, ſhe met him in the entry ready dreſſed, and in 
' ſpight of all the oppoſition ſhe could make, he inſiſted 
on attending her, and being thus obliged, againſt. her 
will, to enter into converſation with him, ſhe plainly 
told him ſhe had made application to her relations, and 
was reſolved to keep herſelf to herſelf till ſhe knew tbe 
iſſue of it. He coloured and ſeemed ſurprized; but faid, 
that if it had not been for her keeping herſelf locked up 
from him, ſhe might before now have been in poſſeſſion 
of Mrs. Fretchville's houſe, and have had ſome of the 
ladies of his family with her : adding, *that though he 
would continue his paſſive obſervance, till he knew the 
iſſue of her application; yet ſhe muſt expect, that then 
he would never reſt one moment till ſhe had fixed his 
happy day. 

Clariſſa was in this fituation when her Jar Miſs 
Howe let ber know, that all ſubmiſſion to her hard- 
"hearted family would he in vain; that her mother durſt 
not plead. for her, and that her father, ſtil! under the 
undue influence of her brother and ſiſter, was incxora- 
ble, as were alſo her two uncles. Her dear friend ad- 
viſed her by all means to marry as ſoon as poſſible; but 
it was not in her power to follow this advice: though | 
to amuſe her, Lovelare pleaded his paſſion and reproach- 
ed her for her indifference in the ſtrongeſt terms, and 
even ſent her a copy of propoſals relating to the mar- 
riage-ſettlements, that had the appearance of great ge- 
netoſity; but ſtill, whenever he preſſed hep to name the 
day, he mentioned ſeveral, and before he would allow 
her to ſpeak raiſed objections for her, and rau away from 
the ſubjoct. la one of theſe converſations he mentioned 
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'the hopes he had that his uncle Lord M. would he the la- 
dy's father, on which Clariſſa replied, that the word fa- 
ther had a ſweet and venerable ſound. with it; and ſhe 


ſhould be glad to have a father that would own her; but 


inſtead of improving this half conſent, which was utter- 
ed in a manner that greatly affected him, he repulſed 
the tenderneſs that roſe to his eyes, and objected that 
his uncle's being lame of the gout would hardly permit 
him the honour, and then talked of ſettlements and 
writings that would take up time. Fretted at his inde- 
licate delays, ſhe had ſome thoughts of eſcaping from 


him, though her relations would neither receive nor own 


her. Theſe thoughts ſhe communicated to her friend 
who uſed all her diligence to find her a ſecure and conve- 
nient retreat, and at length ſent her word that ſhe had 
found one: but now Lovelace's behaviour gave her 
but theſe hopes were of a very tranſient nature, | 
This artful and defigning man, with much importu- 
nity, prevailed on her to ſuffer him to attend her to a 
play, in company with one of Mrs. Sinclair's ſuppoſed 
nieces, and while they were abſent, ſeveral women in the 


* houſe were directed to ſearch for and copy Miſs Howe's 


letters. Theſe were found, and all were employed in 
tranſcribing the ſevere refletions. that virtuous lady caſt 
on Mr. Lovel2ve's cruel, baſe, and ungenerous conduct, 
and the ſchemes ſhe had formed for Clariſſa's eſcape. 
And, that they might have time to finiſh theſe extracts, 


that lady was, though with great reluctance on her ſide, 


detained by Lovelace in the diving-room, till it was 
wery late. 

The r aum to the quick at the” 
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| ſevere reflections caſt upon him in theſe let 


t Is, was more 
exaſperated, as he knew them to be juſt; his mind now 
turned on projects of revenge; he ſtrengthened his aver- 
ſion to marriage, and reſolved to try every art to bring 
the lovely Clariſſa to live with him on his own terms. 
His tenderneſs; when they were together, was now min- 


gled with a ſavage fierecneſs and the moſt violent burſts | 


of paſſion, with which ſhe was frighted and alarmed. 
Proyoked by this treatment, ſhe tore almoſt in two an 
anſwer ſhe had wrote to his propoſals in relation to the 
marriage-articles; an anſwer that at once beſpoke her 
virtue and prudence; her duty to her parents, and the 
nobleneſs and delicacy of her foul. When he found that 
ſhe was deeply offended, he, who prided himſelf in his 
plots, invented new ſtratagems to ſurpriſe her credulity, 
and made uſe of deep-laid falſhoods, in which he was 
ſupported and aſſiſted by abandoned perſons, who were 
taught to act the part he pointed out to them; the no- 
ble houſe he pretended to have taken, and which he was 
prevented from carrying her to, by the widow Fretch- 
ville's delays, had anſwered his purpoſe, by making Cla- 


rifſa content to ſtay with people whom ſhe diſliked: theſe 


expectations were now removed, by pretending: that that 


Twaginary lady was ſcized with the ſmall-pox; and to 


anſwer his own vile purpoſes, and gain upon the tender 


heart of Clariſſa, who pined after a reconciliation with' 
her parents, a reconcliation was pretended to be ſet on. 
foot, by means of a practiſed old villain, whe aſſumed 
the name and title of captain Tomlinſon. -Thisfellow-- 
was inſtrufted to. form a plauſible ſtory of his having 
lately purchaſed an eſtate in her vacle's neighbourhood, 


CLARISSA HARLO WEZ. Fe 
in order to ſpend the few remaining years of his life in 
peace and retirement, where contracting an intimate 


friendſhip with her uncle, John Harlowe, he was let in- 


to the whole of the unhappy affair, and was informed 
that overtures had been made for a reconciliation : that 
her uncle, who had been actually applied to on this oc- 
caſion, had better conſidered the matter, and if they 
were actually married, would do his endeavour to recon- 
cile all parties. 


Lovelace made uſe of all his s art to engage her to ny 


to this man that they were married, or at leaſt to cou 
tenance his aſſerting it by her ſilence; but this ſhe po- 


fitively refuſed : the was ſenſible of her folly, ſhe. ſaid, 
in ſuffering the people of the family to remain in an er- 


ror; and at her indiſeretion in appearing in that cha- 
racter before his friends, and nothing in the world, not. 
even the ſucceſs of her deareſt hopes, ſhould again en- 
gage her to countenance his falſlisods. Lovela ee was 
therefore obliged to alter his plan. The ſuppoſed cap- 


tain appeared, and Clariſſa, by Lovelace's deſire, over- 
heard the converſation that paſſed between them. In 


- ſhort, he was invited to breakfaſt with them both the 


next morning, (When, after a long converſation, in 


which he acted his part ſo well as to gain the eſteem of 
Clariſſa, he took his leave, and on Mr. Lovelace's re- 
turn from teſpectfully attending him to the outward 
door, ſhe met him, with complacency reigning in every 
lovely feature. You ſee me already, faid ſhe,” another 


creature. You know not, Mr. Lovelace, how near my 
heart this hoped-for reconciliation is. 1 am now willing 


70 baniſh pay diſagrecable remembrance. ; Lou know t¹ 
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not, fir, how much you have obliged me: and, oh, 
Mr. Lovelace, how happy ſhall I be, when my heart is 
lightened from the all-ſinking weight of a father's curſe ! 
when my dear mamma (you don't know, fir, half the 
excellentes of my dear mamma! and what a kind heart 
ſhe has, when it is left to follow its own impulſes.— 
When this bleſſed mamma) ſhall once more fold me to 
her indulgent beſom! when I ſhall again have uncles and 
aunts, and a brother and ſiſter, all ſtriving who ſhall 
ſhew moſt kindneſs and favour to the poor outcaſt; 
then no more an outcaſt.— And you, Mr. Lovelace, to 
behold all this, and to be received into a family fo dear 
to me with welcome !— What though a little cold at 
fiſt, when they come to know you better, and to ſee 
you oftencr; and you, as I hope, having entered upon 
A. new courſe, all will be warmer and warmer Jove on 
both ſides, till every one, perhaps, will wonder how 
"they came to ſet themſelves againſt you. Then drying 
her eyes with her handkerchief, after a few moments 


+ pauſing, on a fudden, as if recollecting that ſhe had been 


led by her joy to an expreſſion of it, which ſhe had not 
+ Intended he ſnould ſee, ſhe retired to her chamber with 
precipitation, leaving Lovelace with his heart too full 
for utterance. But the compunction this enterprizing 
man felt on this, and many other occaſions of the like 
nature, was of ſhort duration; the pride aud arrogance 
of his heart, his averſion to marriage, and the hatred he 
dore to the family of this. accompliſhed beauty, made. 
him ſtifle the dictates of conſcience, and ſteadily putfuc 
bis infamous projets. The pretunded reconciliation 


was carried on ſo as to flatter the tender heart of Clariſe 
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ſa with the hopes of its being ſoon accompliſhed; but 
when all her doubts and fears were cleared up and baniſh- 
ed, and this delightful proſpect was opened before her, 
he only ſtrove to gain upon her affetions, and by taking 
hold of thoſe favourable moments when her heart was 
elated with hope, to make way, by little freedoms, for 
the accompliſhment of the greateſt: and when in theſe 
encroaching (teps- he took liberties with her perſon, . 
which the delicacy of her victue would not allow; a viſit, 

| or a letter from captain Tomlinſon, to acquaint. her 

„ with the meaſures taken by him and her uncle to acecom- 


\ pliſh this reconciliation, was contrived to remove her re- l 4 
ſentment and reſtore him to favour : mean-while the nl 
5 marriage - ſettlements were drawn up and engroſſed, a li- | 9H 
k eence applied for, and every method taken to remove. 1 
* n the leaſt doubt of his intentions being honour able. 
* | However, Clariſſa's vigilance, and her reſolution not. FT © | 
8 to ſuffer any initiatory freedoms, together with that no- f = 
s ble purity of mind, with which ſhe repulſed every at- 

n tempt of this ſort, preſerved her virtue, and rendered 

t all the attempts of his enſnaring fondneſs ineffectual 2 

* but theſe victories only ſerved to ſtimulate him to a bold- 

it er and more daring attempt; to terrify, put her off, bees. 


guard, and endcavour to conquer her virtue hy furprize.-. I 


1 

— They had paſſed ſeveral happy days together, and me 
c having ſpent the evening with Lovclace, he ſuffered ner 
he to leave him ſooner than uſual, on her promiſing not 4 
de | fit vp to write or read, but to retire dirc&ly-to'reft, - A 
we _ little after two in the morning, when the whele houſe: 
on was ſtill, "the alarm of fire was given, and Dexeas, her 
iſe mad, running to her door, and rapping MY & ie, 
* a * 3. 
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cried in a ſhrill voice, Fire! fire! the houſe is on fire! 
——Rife, madam —this inſtant riſe, —if you would not 
be burnt in your bed! inſtantly the lady's door was un- | 
bolted, unlocked, and opened with haſty violence, | 
when Lovelace, flying to her chamber-door, beheld her ; 
ſupporting . herſelf on the arm of the gaſping Dorcas, [ 
lighing, trembling, and ready to faint, dreſſed only in 1 
her under petticoat, and her feet juſt ſlipt into her ſhoes. 0 
As ſoon as the ſa him, ſhe panted, and ſtruggled to * 
» ſprcak ; but could only ſay, Oh, Mr. Lovelace! and 


down was ready to link. — 

1 Lovelace then claſping her in his arms, cried My cl 
"ty wy dearcit life! fear nothing; | have been up, —the dan- in 
ger is over, — the fire is got under. And turning te Bor= ar 

cas, added, How could you thus, by your hideous yell, pe 

alarm and frighten - my angel! then lifting her to hey ra 

bed, he fat down by the ſide of it, endeavouring, by ob 

= tbc utmoſt tenderneſs, as well of action as of expreſſion, - He 
1 0 diſſipate her terrors. Clariſſa alrcady forgot the oc-= - no 


ezfion, dreadful as it was, and burſt into the moſt paſ- 
” ſ.onate expreſſions : ſhe appealed to heaven againſt his. 
tteachery, while he, by the moſt folemn vows, pleaded 
+ cid ban equal fright, aud the reality of the danger 
. had alarmed. them both. She conjured him, in; 
=_ de moſt ſolemn zud am dting manner, by turus threat- 
x r end ſootbing, to quit her apartment, aach permit 
2 © Her to hide her lf from the light, and from every hu- 
an e. "He beſought her pardon, and repeatedly. 
vowed that che next morning's ſun ſhould witueſs their. 
eſpaufals: but taking all his protcſtations of this kind, 
.45 ag indication that he intended to proceed to the la 
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CLARISSA HARLOWE, A. 
extremity, "ſhe would hear nothing that he (aid ; but re- 
| doubling her ſtruggles to get from him, in broken ac- 
cents, and exclamations the muſt vehement, ſhe proteſt= 
ed that ſhe would not ſurvive a treatment ſo diſgraceful 
and villainous; and, looking all wildly round her, as if 
for ſome inſtrument of miſchief, ſhe eſpied a pair of 
ſharþ pointed ſciffars on a chair by the bed-fide; and en- 
deavourcd to catch them up, with delign to make her. 

words good on the ſput. 

Sceiug her deſperation, he begged der t to be pacificd, 
and that ſhe would hear him ſpeak but one word, de- 
claring that he intended no diſhonour to her : and hav- 
ing ſeiged the ſeiſſars, threw them into the chimney ;- 
and ſhe till inſiſting vehemently upon his diſtance, he 
permitted her to take the chair. , But while her eyes. 
tau over, yet ſeemed to threaten future vengeanee, the 
obdurate villain claſped her once more to his boſom, ®: 
Her force, conſidering the delicacy of her frame, was £23 

- now amazing, and ſkewed how much in eatneſt ſhe was. 
k in her reſentment; for it was with the ut moſt difficulty 


— 


that he was able to hold her: nor could he prevent her, 

1 ſliding through his arms to fall upon her kaces, | which 

r ſhe did at his feet; ps there, in the anguiſh of ben 
1 ſoul, her ſtreamiug eyes lifted up to his fact vith ſuppli . 
5 cating ſoftneſs, with hands folded, andz githevelled, 
t- 


hair; for her niglit head-dreſs having fallen eff in her 
7 1 = 


* Uruggling, her charming treſſes fell down in vaturgh,,” "2 
y- ſhining ringlets, as if oſſicious to conceal the dazzhi &, 1 
ir beautics of her neck and ſhoulders; her lovely Nn, 5 

d, 20 heaving with ſighs and broken ſobs, as if to aid hes . 
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quivering lips in pleading fer ber. In this manner dick 
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fhe implore his compaſſion and honour. Conſider-me; 
dear Lovelace, cried ſhe, on my knees I beg you to 
conſider me, as a poor creature who has no protector 
but you; who. has no defence but your honour :. by 
that honour ! by vour humanity ! by all you have vow- 
ed! I conjure you not to make me abhor myſelf! not 
to make me vile in my own eyes! He wentioned the 
morrow as the happieſt day of his life. Tell me not of 
to- morrow : if indeed you, mean me honourably, now, 
this very inſtant now ! you mult ſhew it and be gone! 
The favage-hearted Lovelace then rudely kiſſing her 
neck as the ſtill knecled at his ſcet, while he ſat before her; 
Wicked wretch!—Inſolent villain, cried ſhe. . Am I 
then a villain, madam ? he replied :—am I then a vit- 
lain, fay you? O no!—and yet you are, ſhe cried- 
Kill me! kill me!—if I am odious enough in your eyes 
to deſerve this treatment, and Iwill thank you too 
long, much too long has my life been a burden te me! 
—or, (wildly looking all around her) give me but the 
means, and I will inſtantly convince you that my ho- 
nour is dearer to me-than my life! then with till folded 
hands and freſh-ſircaming eyes, he was her bleſſed 
Lovelace; and ſhe would thank him with her lateſt 
| breath, if he would permit her to make that proference, 
or free her from farther indignitics. 


3 75 Lovelace fat for a moment in ſuſpenſe, an, howe- 


er, Claſping her to his boſom, as he had raiſed her 
from her knees; ſhe again {lid through: his arms and 
i upon them: See, Mr. Lovelace! cried ſhe, fee 
at your feet a poor creature inſþloring your pity, _ 
for your ſake, is- abandoned of all the world! let x 


CLARISSA- HARLOWE. 97 
my father's curſe thus dreadfully operate ! be not yon 
the infliter, who have been the cauſe of it! but ſpare 
me ! I beſeech you, ſpare me !—For how have I defery- 
ed this treatment from you ?—For your own fake, if 
not for my ſake, and as you would that God Almighty 
: in your laſt hour ſhould bave mercy vpon yon, ſpare me! 
He would again have raiſed the fair ſupplicant from her 
; knees, but ſhe would not be raifed, till his ſoftened 
n mind, ſhe ſaid, had yielded to her prayer, and did her 
l riſe to be innocent. Riſe then, my angel, returned 
r Lovelace, riſe and be what you are, and all you wiſh to 
; be; only pronounce me pardoned for what has paſſed, 
I and I will retire to my apartment, God Almighty, 
4. ſaid ſhe, hear your prayers in your moſt arquous mo- 
4. ments, as you have heard mine! and now leave me, 
es this moment leave me to my own recolleQian : in that 
oo vou will leave me to miſery enough, and more than you. 
\e! W ought to wiſh to your bittereſt enemy. . 
-he Lovelace, notwithſtanding this ſeeming victory over 
no- bim, would not leave her till he had made her fay that 
ded he had forgiven him, and had extorted a promiſe that 
ſea ſhe would look upon him on the morrow as if nothing 
teſt I had paſſed. But no fooner had this baſe man entered 
ace, ¶ his apartment, than recollecting the opportunity he had 
loſt, he repented, and baſtened back, in hope, that 
through the diſtreſs of mind in which he had left her, 
the had not ſo ſoon faſtened het dvor. and was fully re q 
ſolved to efetute all his purpoſes, let the conſequetices. 
be what they would. But he found her door faſt, and 
not all higperſu ons could prevail on her to open it, 
rgh be pectended that ey * but to ar threa 
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words, that would be the moſt acceptable ſhe had ever 
heard from him. 

The next day he rapped ſeveral times at her door, and 
h repeatedly claimed her promiſe, without obtaining an 
anſwer; and looking through the key-hole, he ſaw her 
on her knees, her face, though not towards him, lifted 
up as well as her folded hands deprecating, as he ſuppoſ- 
ed, ber cruel father's curſe ; he was moved, and in tender 
language begged her to admit him to her preſence. |! 
cannot ſce you! cried ſhe; would to heaven I never had! 
If I write, that's all | can do. He then deſired ſhe would 
favour him with a line, and retiring, Dorcas preſently 


aſter brought him the following letter. : 
% cannot ſee you; nor will I, if I can help it. : 

* Words cannot ex preſs the anguiſh of my ſoul on your b. 
« baſeneſs and ingratitude. le 
If the circumſtances of things are ſuch, that I can Fr 

* have no way for reconciliation with thoſe who would te] 
have been my natural protectors from ſuch outrages, De 
& but through you (the only inducement I can have to en 
4 ſtay a moment in your knowledge) pen and ink muſt e 
„ be, at preſent, the only means of communication he 
„ between us. Cla 
. Vileſt of men! and moſt deteſtable of plotters | al 
00 bew have I deſerved from you the ſhocking indigni- only 


. ties — But no more, —only for your Own Ee 2 as (t 
not for a week to come, to ſee mad 
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„ _ CLARISSA HARLOWE.. 1 

geveral other letters paſſed between them on this oc- 
eaſion, in which Clarifſa maintained her reſolution of 
not ſeeing him, and Lovelace, depending on his own 


arts, by which he thought he ſhould be able to avoid a | 


marriage, even at the laſt extremity, preſſed her in the 


warmeſt terms to accept of his hand, and actually made ; 


application to obtain a licence, Lovelace had no ſooner 


left the vile houſe, than Dorcas acquainted Clariffa that 


he was gone to DoQtors-Commans, and ſhould be heard 
for ſome hours, at the Horns there, if enquired af- 
ter by the counſellor about the ſettlements; and that he 
ſhould not return till late. She then urged her to take 
ſome refreſhment. | 
Clariſſa was in tears when Dorcas appr. 
and her eyes were ſwelled with weeping : ſhe refuſed ei- 


ther to cat or drink, and ſighed as if her heart would | 


break; yet ſeemed reſolved not to ſee him for a week at 
leaſt. She ordered her to bring her up three or four. 
French rolls with a little butter and a decanter of water, 
telling her ſhe would diſpenſe with her attendance. 
Doreas conſulted Mrs. Sinclair about obeying her; who 
readily conſented, crying, that Mr. Lovelace knew how 
to come at her at any time, and directed a bottle of 
ſherry to be added. This chearful compliance fo obliged 
Clariſſa, that ſhe was prevailed upon to go up and look 
at the damage done by the fire; and- ſue appeared not 


only ſtocked at it, but ſecmed fatisfied it was no trick, 


as ſhe owned ſhe had at firſt apprehended it to be. This 


made them ſeevre, and they laughed in their ſleeves, 1 


think what a childiſh way whe had found out of n, 
er * 5 2 
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Clariſſa then ſent Will, Mr. Lovelace's ſervant, with 

a letter for Miſs Howe, directing him to enquire if there 
were none left for her: But putting her letter in his poc- 
ket to give it to his maſter, he pretended to go, and 
brought word there was none. She then ordered him 
to carry another, which ſhe gave him, to Mr. Lovelace; 
and while he was gone, ſlipped down ſtairs, and, un- 
-perceived, eſcaped into the ſtreet, and running haſtily 
along with a ſmall bundle in her hand, did not ſtop till 
me came to a ſtand of coaches, the tears all the way 
Aowing from her eyes, and every one wondering at the 
diſtreſs, hurry, and confuſion fhewn by this weeping 
beauty; a coachman plied her, was accepted, and ob- 
ſerving her haſte, alizhted and opened the coach-door in 
a hurry; when ſtumbling in for haſte, ſhe cried, Drive 
faſt! very faſt! Where, Madam? ſaid the coachman, To 
Holborn Bars, anſwered (he, drive very faſt! and pulling 
vp the window, was iaſtantly out of ſight of the ſpecta- 
tors. Being ſet down at Holborn-Bars, ſhe went to the 
Hampſtead ſtage, and there being but two paſſengers 
ready, took all the vacant places, and made the coach- 


-man drive off immediately. The two paſſengers giving 


directions to be ſet down at the Upper Fleſk, ſhe deſired 
to be ſet down there too; and on her arrival there, aſked 
if ſhe could not have a diſh of tea, all a room to herſelf 
for half an hour? ſhe ſeemed ſpiritleſs aud fatigued. The 
woman of the houſe choſe to attend fo genteceF and love- 


| 17 a gueſt; but Clariſſa mace her ſit down with her, and 


*aſked her abundance of queſtions about the villages and 
roads in that neighbourhood She was in the greateſt 
diſtreſs how ts conceal herſelf, and cſcape the ſearch of 


Ws; 
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nicht, and kept you in her eye during the whole time, 


CLARISSA HARLOWE. - 6 
the abandoned Lovelace. At her leaving this houſe ſhe 
went towards Hendon, paſſing by the fign of the Caſtle 
on the heath; then ſtepping, looked about her, and 
down into. the valley before her: then continuing on a 
few paces, ſhe ſtopp'd again, and, weeping, directed her 
courſe towards Hampſtead, where the preſently after 
took a lodging at one Mrs. Moore's, after ſhe had firſt 
enquired her character at a ſhop in the neighbouthood. 

Lovelace was in the greateſt rage, when on his return 
he was informed of her eſcape; he curſed the whole fa- 
mily, and his ſervant was ſent in ſearch for her, with 
orders never to ſee his face till he had diſcovered where 
ſhe was. This rage was greatly heightened by a long 
letter from Miſs Howe to her dear friend, which he re- 
ceived and broke open. This letter was filled with exe- 
crations againſt him as a moſt abandoned monſter, 
founded on ſufficient evidence of the baſeneſi of all his 
views; at the ſame time, accounting for the manner by 
which ſhe came by her intelligence. Miſs. Lardner, 
* ſaid ſhe, whom you have ſcenat your couſin Beddulph's 
„ ſaw you at St. James's church on Sunday was fort-. 


** but could not once obtain the notice of yours, tho' the 
«* curtcſy'd to you twice. She thought to pay her com- 
** pliments to you when the ſervice was over; for ſhe 
* doubted not but you were married, — and for an odd 
© reaſoh;—becauſe you came by yourſelf. Every eye, 
** as uſual, was upon you; and this ſeeming to give on 
** hurry, you ſlid out before ſhe could get to you; but 
* the ordered her ſervant to ſollow you till you were 15 
* houſed. This ſervant faw you ſtep into a Chair, bd . 


* 
$ 
ET ; 
> 0 . * 


_ 


8 


8 E Sel 3 1 
E 


- . 
4 


. 


— pen %. 


ERS... 


— 


* * 2 - 4 * 
— — An . — — ͤ— 


e 


- 2 * * 


„ 
— — 


* 


Re — 
— 


— — . 


SIT — 


— — 


_ — 
ä et 2 
„ rye — - 
— — "Ve 
— — rann 
e T7 


1 a 0 
. ET > == on * 
1 * . — 


—— 


+ — 1 
0 


> * THE HISTORY OF 


% waited ſor you; and you ordered the men to ditry you 


« to the place where they took you up. The next day 
„ Miſs Lardner ſent the ſame ſervant, out of mere curi- 
*©olity, to make private enquiry whether Mr. Lovelace 
1% were, or were not with you there; and this enquiry 
brought out from different people, that the houſe had 
* a very in lamous character; that the woman who kept 


8e it was not named Sinclair, nor was the ſtreet it was 
* in Dover ſtreet; and that there were two houſes, the 


*** back houſe, in which all decent appearances were 


1 preſerved, and gueſts rarely admitted; and the other 


* the receptacle of thoſe who were abſolutely engaged, 


tand broken to the vile yoke of proſtitution.” 


In the ſame letter Miſs Howe obſerved, that ſhe had 


inquired into the truth of the reconciliation pretended 


to be carried on with her uncle by Captain Tomlinſon, 


* 


and found that it was a baſe impoſition, and that Tom- 
linſon was a ſpecious villain, the tool of Lovelace, em- 


ployed to carry on his baſe deſigns. 


The generous friendſhip of Miſs Howe for her dear 
Clariſſa appeared in every line of this letter; and the 
warmth of her heart made her equally laviſh of her exc- 
.crations againſt Lovelace, and her prayers dan offers of 
Aervice to her friend. 


Lovelace, though highly incenſed at this letter, re- 


Joiced that it had not fallen into Clariſſa's hands; but 

While he was forming ſchemes of revenge againſt Miſ⸗ 
Howe, and reſolutions to puniſh the lovely Claxiſſa, it 
he ſhould again fall into his power, he received a letter 


From his ſervant, informing him, that he had traced cue 
** ſtep ſhe had > We and that the * now at Hamp 
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CLARISSA HARLOWE. 63% 
ſtead, where he had taken ſach meaſures that ſur could 
not remove from thence without his notice. Tranſ- 
ported with this news, Lovelace ſet out the next morn= 
ing in a chariot and four for the Upper Flaſk at Hamp- 
ſtead, richly dreſſed, and attended by a footman whom 
Clariſſa had never ſeen; accompanied alſo by the pretends 
ed Captain Tomlinſon, whom he left atthe foot of the 
hill, intending to make uſe of him if he found it neceſ- 
ſary, to bring about a-reconciliation, 

His ſervant) before he came, told the * of the 
houſe, that his lady was lately married to one of the 
ſineſt gentlemen in the world; but he being gay and 
lively, ſhe was mortally jealous of him, and in a fit ef 
this ſort, had eloped from him, and that ſhe had three 
er four times play'd his maſter ſuch tricks; but with all 
the virtue and "innocence in the world, running away 
to an intimate friend of hers, who, tho' a young lady of 
honour, was but too indulgent to her in this only failing; 
and that he had now left his maſter half diſtracted. - 
But notwithſtanding her thus leaving him, ſhe loved him 
dearly, and he doatcd upon her, a 

The fellow ingratiated himſelf fo far with the els 
by theſe ſtories, in which he had before been inſtructed 
by his maſter, that they helped him to a change of 
cloaths for himſelf, and privately enquired if ſhe actually 
remained at Mrs. Moore's, and for how long ſhe had taken 
the lodgings; which he found was only for a week cer» 
tainz but ſhe had faid, that ſhe believed ſhe ſhould hard- 
ly ſtay ſo long. 

Lovelace, on his coming, found every body ready te 
oblige him, and acted the part of the tender R . 
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well as to gain every one's pity. He told them, that if 
his ſpouſe ſhould ſe him at a diſtance, ſhe would make it 
very difficult for him to get at her ſpeech, and deſired 
the landlordto lend him à great coat with a cape ; which 
when he had adjuſted and buttoned the cape over his 
chin, he aſkcd for a little powder, and lightly hook the 


HE puff over his hat, flapping one fide of it over bis eyes, 
And then putting on 4 pair of coarſe ſtirrup ſtockings, 


gave his legs a gouty appearance. 

Lovelace thus equipped left the public houſe, and an 
his arrival at Mrs. Moore's, alizhted out of his cha dt, 
ſtooping in the ſhoulders, leaning very hard on his cane 
with one hand, and on his ſervant with the other. He 
pretended that he wanted lodgings for his old wife, who 


laboured under a complication of diſorders, and ated 


tlie part of a gouty old man ſo perfectly as to deceive 
Mrs. Moore. He hebbled up ſtairs and ſaw all the 
apartments, except Clariſſa's, and at laſt got admiſſion 
into that, while ſhe retircd into a cloſet. He was re- 
ſolved to fetch her out, if poſſible; and pretending to de 
going, — You can't agree as to any time, Mrs. Moore, 
when we can have this third room, can you ?—Not 
that, ſaid he (whiſpering loud enough to be heard in the 
next room,) not that I would incommode the lady; but 
1 would tell my wife whereabouts.---Clarifſs then broke 
filence: Mrs. Moore, faid ſhe, you may. acquaint the 
gentleman, that I ſhall ſtay here only two or three days 


at moſt, till I receive an anſwer te a letter I have writ- 


ten into the country; and rather than to be your hin- 
drance, I will take up with any apartment à pair of 
ſtairs higher. Not for the world! not for the world, 
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CLARISSA HARLOWE. 


young lady, cried he.---My wife, as well as I love her, 


ſhould lie in a garret, rather than put ſuch a conſiderate 
lady, as you ſeem to be, to the leaſt inconveniency. 
dhe opened not the door yet; and he added, But ſinee 


you have ſo much goodneſs, madam, if I could but juſt © 


look into the cloſet, as 1 ſtand, 1 could tell my wife 
whether it is large enough to hold à cabinet ſhe much 
values, and will have with her wherever ſhe goes. 
Clariſſa then opened the door; he was ſtruck with 
her preſence, and had much ado to forbear diſcovering 
himſelf that inſtaut : but heſitatiugly, and in great dif 


order, he ſaid, looking into the cloſet, and around it, 


There is room, I ſee,” for my wife's cabinet, and it has 
many jewels in it of high price; but wpon my ſoul, no- 


thing fo valuable as the lady I ſee can be brought into 
it! the truth of the compliment had in a manner taken 


diſſimulation from his accent. Clariſſa ſtarted. He ſaw 
it was impoſſible to conceal himſelf longer from her, or 
to conceal the impulſes of his own paſſi3n, he therefore 
unbuttened his cape, pulled off his flapp'd flouch'd hat, 
and threw open his great coat. But ſhe no ſooner ſaw 
who it was, than giving three violent ſcreams, ſhe ſunk 
down at his feet in a fit, before be could catch her in 
his arms. Mrs. Moore ſeeing fo great an alteration in 
his perſon, features, voice, and dicfs, cried out, Mur- 
der! help! murder! help! by turns, for half a dozen 
times running. This alarmed the heaſe, and up ran 


two ſervant maids, and Lovelace's fervant after them. 


Lovelace himſelf called out for water and hartfhorn, and 
every one flew a different way, one of the maids as faſt 
dog as ſhe came up; while Mrs. Muo.c zan out of one 
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room into another, and by turns up.and down the apatt- 


ment they were in, without meaning or end, wringing 
her hands, and not knowing what ſhe did. Up then 
came running a gentleman and his ſiſter, brought in by 

the maid who had run down; and who having, ſhe ſaid, 
let in a crabbed old wretch, hobbling with the gout, and. 


| mumbling with his hoarſe, broken-toothed voice, was 
metamorphoſed all at ence into a lively, gay young gen- 


tleman, with a clear accent and all his teeth, who, in 


her opinion, could be neither more. nor leſs than the 


devil. 

Lovelace was all this while fo intent upon reſtoring. 
Clatiſſa, that he regarded nobody elſe. And at laſt, 
ſhe flowiy recovering mation with bitter ſigks and ſobs, 
he called upon her in the tendereſt accent, as he kneeled 


by her, his arm ſupporting her head, My angel! my 


Clariſſa! look upon me, my deareſt life! I am not 
angry with you !—1 will forgive you, my beſt beloved! 
The gentleman and his ſiſter knew not what to make. 


of this; and the leſs when Clariſſa, recovering her 
ſight, 


ſnatched another look at Lovelace, and then 
again groaned and fainted away, Lovelace then threw. 
up the cloſct ſaſu for air, and then left her to the care 
of the young gentlewoman who came in with her bro- 


ther, whoſe name was Rawlins, and to that of Mrs. 
Moore, who by this time had recovered herſelf; and 


then xetiring to one corner of the room, he made his 
rvant pull off his gouty ſtockings, bruſh. his hat and 
it up in the uſual ſmart cock. He then ſtepped to⸗ 
whom, in the general confulign, he had 
not minded before — Sir, ald he, vou have nad an n 
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common ſeene before you; the lady is my wife, and no 


gentleman's pteſenee is neceſſary here but my own, LI.. 


beg pardon, fir, ſaid he, if the lady. is your wife, I 
have no buſineſs here: but, fir, by her concern at ſee- 
ing you,---Pray, ſir, cricd Lovelace, none. of your ifs 
and buts, I Beech you: you are a very oamialified.. 
judge in this cauſe, and I beg of you, fir, to oblige me 
with your abſence. 

On this Mr. Rawlins retired, and "Ot finding * 
her beginning to recover, left the cloſet, "leſt the fight of 
him too ſoen ſhould throw ber back again. At laſt, 
looking round her witih- great emotion. O hide me! 
hide me! -cried ſhe; is he gone? O hide me! is he 
gone? Sir, ſaid Miſs Rawlins, coming to him, this is 
ſome furprizing caſe. The lady cannot bear the ſight of 
you: what you have done is. beſt known to yourſelf ; 
but another ſuch fit will probably be her laſt. It would 
be but kind, therefore, for you to retire, The dear 


creature, ſaid he, may well be concerned to ſee me; if 


you; madam, had a huſband who loved you, as I love 
her, you would not, 1 am confident,. fly from him, 

and expoſe yoyrſelf to hazards, as ſhe does when ſhe has 
not all her way. But, mother - ſpoil d! this is her fault, 
and all her fault; and the more inexcuſable it is, as 1 
am the man of her cheice, and have reaſon to think ſhe. _ 
loves me above all the men in the world. I have three 


times already forgiven the dear creature,---but this jea- 


louſy,---there is a ſpice of that in it, and of phrenſy too: 
but our ſtory is too long. He then begged that tber 
would not ſuffer her to talk, for tbat ſhe was aceuſtom- 


0 80 bits, and when in this way would ſay any thiogs 
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that came uppermoſ}. They promiſed to keep her quiet, 
and Lovelace retired to the next room. 

The poor Clariſſa, on her recovering her 1 burſt 
into the bittereſt exclamations, and wringing her hands, 
ſaid, that ſhe was ruined and undone; and begged they 
would aſſiſt her to eſcape the evils ſhe ſhould otherwiſe 
be made to ſuffer. They preached patience to her, and 
would have bad her lic down, but ſhe refuſed ; ſink- 
ing, however, into an eaſy chair, for ſhe trembled fo 
ſhe could not ſtand. 

Zy this time Lovclace hoped that ſhe was well enough 
recovered to bear a preſeuce which he thought his own 
| intereſt required ſhe ſh>uld bear: but, on ſeeing him, 
ſhe redoubled her exclamations, and beſought him in 
the ſtrongeſt terms to leave her. To which he aniwer- 
ed in the tendereſt language, telling her that he had a 
letter from captain Tomlinſon, and' uſing ſuch expreſ- 
ſions as he knew would ſet ber in ſuch a paſſion before 
the women, as might confirm the intimation he had: 
given of a phrenſical diſorder. This artifice had its ef- 
feat; the exclaimed againſt his baſeneſs, and then, 
* burſting into tears, begged pardon of the woman for her 
paſionate cxcefs. Indeed, ladies, ſaid he, this vio- 
tence is not natural to my beloved's temper.--- Miſappre- 
henſion--Miſapptehenſion wreteh! cried ſhe, while 
ſcorn agitated each lovely feature. Then turning her 
face from him, ſhe added, I have not patience, O thou 
guileful betrayer, to look upon thee; be gone! be gone! 

Lovelace now imagining that the charakter of a huſ- 
band made it neceſſary that he ſhould be angry, raiſed 
his voice, Lou may one day, madam, faid he, repent If © 
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this treatment. by my ſoul you may. „Von know I 


have not deſerved it of you,---you know I have not. 


| Never did man of my figure and conſideration meet with 


ſuch treatment. She lifted up her hands, and while 


# indignation kept her ſilent, he proceeded, accuſing her 


of feverity aud injuſtice in treating him in this manner 
before thoſe two gentle women; telling her, that ſince 
ſhe would have it ſo, he would leave her to her fate, 
and if ſhe would let him know whither he ſhould ſend her 
apparel, and ever thing that belonged to her, he would 
ſend it. Send it to this place, ſaid ſhe, and aſſure me 
that you will never moleſt me more, never more come 
near me, and that is all I aſk of you. 

He pretended to be guing from her in a pet; but 
when he bad got to the dper, turned back, and, as if 
recollecting himſelf, One word more, my deareſt crea- 
ture! cried he, charming even in your arger! O my 
fond ſoul! turning half round and pulling out his hand- 
kerchief; one word only, madam, repeated he, [ have | 
repreſented to captain Tomlinſon in the moſt favourable * 
light the cauſe of our preſent miſunderſtanding. The. 
letter in my hand will acquaint you with what you have 
to apprehend from your brother's active malice. The 
captain, you know, has reported our marriage to twe 
different perſons : it is come to your brother's ears; my 
own relations have alſa heard of it. Letters were 
brought me from town this morning from Lady Betty 
Lawrence and Miſs Montague; here they are (pulling 
them out of his pocket, and offering them to her, with 
that of the captain's, but ſhe held back her hand :) re» 

ect, madam, beſeech you reflect, upon the fatal con- 
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. ſequences which this high reſentment may be attended 


with. Ever ſince 1 knew you, ſaid ſhe, I have been in 


a wilderneſs of doubt and error; 1 bleſs God that 1 am 


out of your hands, I will-tranſaQ for myſelf what re- 


lates to myſelf. Am I not my own miſtreſs ?---Am 1 


not.---He was afraid to let her proceed, and raiſed his 
voice to drown hers, You uſed, my deareſt creature, 


to have a tender and apprehenſive heart.--- You never 


had ſo much reaſon for ſuch a one as now. Let me 
judge for myſelf.---Do you think I ſhall ever.---He 


dreaded her going on, and railing his voice ſtill higher, 
cried, I muſt be heard, madam. You muſt let me 


read one paragraph or two of this letter to you, if you 


will not read it yourſelf.---Be gone from me, man! 


faid ſhe,---be gone from me with thy letters] what pre- 


tence haſt thou for tormenting me thus? Deareſt crea- 


ture, what queſtions you aſk! queſtions that you can as 


well anſwer yourſelf.---I can, I will, ſhe returned; and 
thus I anſwer them. He again raiſed his voice and 
everbore her with words, but when he found her filent 


2 ſoftened his accent, and intreated her to ſee captain 


Tomlinſon with temper, and begged that for the peace 
of her own mind, ſhe would not fruſtrate the captain's 
negotiations. She was going to ſpeak, when he pro- 
ceeded, in a ſtrong and ſolemn voice, If we are to ſepa» 
rate for ever; this iſland ſhall not long be troubled with 
me.---Mean time, only be pleaſed to give theſe letters a 
peruſal, and conſider what is to be ſaid to your uncle's 
friend, and what he is to ſay to your uncle, He then 
put the letters into her lap, and with a low bow and a 


ſolemn air retired. into the next apartment, whither be 
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CLARISSA HARLO WEZ. 
was ſoon followed by Mrs. Moore and Miſs Rawlins. 

Lovelace having got theſe women together reſolved to 
ſpare no pains to engage them in his intereſt, and for 
, this purpoſe gave them the hiſtory of his own and Cla- 
F " riſſa's family, together with their fortunes, alliances, 
and antipathies; her averſion to Mr. Solmes, and her 
putting herſelf into bis protection; and boldly aſſerted 
that they had been privately married, though his ſpouſe 
bad made him ſwear to keep ſeparate beds, and that this 
ſhe held him to, in order to induce him the ſooner to be 
, reconciled to her relations. As Miſs Howe had actually 


* detected the bawd, to whoſe houſe he had carried Cla- 
* riſſa; and might poſſibly find ſome way ſtill to acquaint 
| her friend with her diſcoveries; he thought it proper 
we to prepolleſs them in her favour, and in that of her 
ol two nieces, by repreſenting them as very good people; 
* and to deſcribe Miſs Howe as a perfect virago, and that 
nd for a head to contrive miſchief, and a heart to execute 
nd it, ſhe had not her equal in her ſex. He then told 
nt them the occaſion of their preſent difference : avowed 
ain the reality of the fire; but owned, that having a hu 
885 band's right'on his fide, he would have made no ſcruple 
0's of breaking the unnatural oath ſhe had bound him in, 
ro- 


when ſhe was fo accidentally frighted into his arms : 
pa- and blamed himſelf exceflively that he did not; fince 


yith - the thought fit to carry her reſentment fo high, and 
rs 2 had the injuſtice to ſuppoſe the fire a contrivance of his. / 
le” He then read them part of a copy of captain Tomlin- 
hen 


ſon's letter, and. aftcrwards put intg_their hands the » 
| .,copieg-of the two Ictters which he pretended to have re- 
Eciygd * his « couſius, Lady Betty Lawrence and « ig 4 
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Montague, in which they blamed him for not aequaint- 
ing them with his marriage, congratulated him on his 


happy peaſpeRts, and expreſſed their deſire to pay the 
lady a viſit, to teſtify their eſteem for her on account 


of her tranſcendent merit: and they having read theſe 


letters, he added, But very little heart have I to encou- {x 
rage ſuch a viſit from Lady Betty and Miſs Montague to 
my ſpouſe. For after all, | am tired out with her 


' ſtrange ways. She is not what ſhe was, and (as I told 


you in her hearing, ladies) I will leave this plaguy 


iſland, though the place of my birth, and though the 


take I have in it is very conſiderable; and go and re- 
fide in France or ltaly, and never think of myſelf as a 


married man, nor live like one. 


In ſhort, Lovelace gained over the widow Moore and 
Miſs Rawlins, and even prevailed on the former to ac- 
cept him for her boarder and lodger; but on Clariſſa's 
abſolutely refuſing to lic in the ſame houſe with him, he 


was contented with taking lodgings in the neighbour- 
OS.” as 4 with having obtained leave for his ſcrvant to 
" Hie there, who had private orders to watch Clariſſa, in 


erder to prevent her eſcape, or her recciving a letter 


from Miſs Howe. 
On their return to Clariſſa, Mrs. Moore and Miſs 


Rawlins pleaded with that lady in behalf of Mr. Love- 


lace, while ſhe in the moſt diſtreſsful terms beſought 
them to favour her eſcape. Lovelace overheard what 
was faid, and fearing that ſhe would remove the falſe 


| Imprefſions he had been making in the minds of theſe 


virtuous women, entered in order to interrupt 'their 
eonrerfation ; when Clariſſa complaining of bis invad- 
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ing her retirement, aſked him if he would ſay before 
that lady and Mrs. Moore, that they were really mar- 
ried, and added, Lay your hand on your heart and an- 
ſwer me, Am I your wedded wife? Lovelace, who 
would have made no ſcruple of aſſerting this in the 
ſtrongeſt terms, could it have anſwered any purpoſe, 
was by this queſtion thrown into confuſion; for he 
well knew that if he boldly afferted ſuch a falſhood to 


her face, ſhe would never more believe any thing he 
ſaid: he therefore avoided: giving her a direct anſwer. 


She ſtill preſſed the queſtion : but could only obtain 


from him quibbles and prevarications, She then re- 
ſolved to leave the houſe immediately; but he forcibly 
detained her by ſetting his back againſt the door, and 
then dropping on his knee begged her pardon, and be- 
ſought her to ſtay and receive the promiſed viſit of La- 
dy Betty and his couſis Montague, and to receive from 
captain Tomlinſon the news of her uncle's compliance 
with both their wiſhes. In vain was all her endeavours 
to get from him, ſhe grew perfectly diſtreſſed ; was rea- 
dy to fink, and forced to lean againſt the wainſcot as he 
kneeled at her feet. A ſtream of tears at laſt burſt 
from her eyes, and lifting up her face and claſped hands, 
Good heaven, ſaid ſhe, what is at laſt to be my deſtiny ? 
---Deliver me from this dangerous man; and direct me!? 
»--1 know not what 1 do; what I can do; nor what I 
ought to do! ſhe then turned from him and threw her- 
ſelf into a chair. He aroſe and approached her with re- 
verence.---My deareſt creature, ſaid he, and was pro- 
ceeding, when with a face glowing with eonſcicus digni- 
ty, ſac interrupted him.— Ungenerous, ungrateful Love- 
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lace !\=—You know not the value of the heart you have 
inſulted! nor can you conceive how much my ſoul de- 
ſpiſes your meanneſs. But meanneſs muſt ever be the 
portion of the man who can act vilely !--- . 

The women, believing that they were now likely to be 
upon better terms, retired, though ſhe oppoſed their 


_ going; he then on his knee implored her forgiveneſs, 


and promiſed the exacteſt circumſpection for the future: 


dut ſhe was not eaſily to be brought to truſt to his pro- 
miſes, and no arguments could prevail on her to dine 


with him, or even for the preſent to taſte any refreſh- 
ment. 
Mr. Lovelace had Mrs. Moore had with them at din- 


ner a young widow, whoſe name was Bevis, who was 


very forward, very lively, and preſently ſeemed a great- 
er admirer of Mr. Lovelace. As this lady was to ſtay a 
month with Mrs. Moore, who was her aunt, Lovelace 


p took great pains to engage her to fide with him againſt 
Clariſſa, and for this purpoſe repreſented Miſs Howe as 


the cauſe of all their miſuMerſtandings ; and the pre- 


_ tended captain Tomlinſon coming in, a converſation 


paſſed between them directly calculated to make every 


one preſent believe that he was really married to Clariſ- 
i, and that Miſs Howe from rage and jealouſy at being 
| llighted by him, took - every opportunity to widen the 


difference betweea them. Lovelace now ſaid that he 
thought it high time to acquaint his ſpouſe that captain 
Tomlinſon was come, and Mrs. Moore went up and 
requeſted in his name that ſhe would give them audi- 
ence; but ſhe deſired to be excuſed for the preſent, as 


the was very ill. The captain, who always pretended 


x Y 


# 


o be 7 ſa had ſent, to inform her of her eſcape to Mrs. Moore's, 
| in whiclt ſhe had mcutioncd the low plot of firing the 
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to hare much buſineſs on his hands, ſeemed greatly vex- 
ed, and took his leave till the next day. 

But he was hardly gone when Lovelace received from 
| bis ſervant Miſs Howe's letter, in anſwer to one Clarif 


houſe in order to force her into Lovelace's arms, and 


| had told her friend that the whole was a baſe contri- 


vance, and that ſhe was ſatisfied it was an infamous 
houſe, ſince, though ſhe could- hear the women in the 


next room, they took no notice of her cries. Lovelace's 


ſervant had been ordered to intercept Miſs Howe's an- 
ſwer, he ſtopt the meſſenger, made him drunk, and 
having picked the letter out of his pocket, carried it to 
his maſter, who having found means to read it, with- 
out breaking the ſeal, had it carried back and depoſited 
in the fellow's pocket, who was all this while ſittihg in 
an ale-houſe, and who preſently after mounted his horſe 
and delivered it into Clariſſa's own hand. In this let- 
ter Miſs Howe congratulated her dear friend on her 
eſcape, and informed her that ſhe was exceſſively uneaſy 
about a very important letter ſhe had before ſent, and 
which ſhe would not have fall into Lovelace's hands for 
the world. Clariſſa immediately applied to Mrs. Moore, 
and told her that the mattered not the price could a man 
and horſe be engaged for her, only to go for a letter left 
for her at one Mr. Wilſon's in Pall-Mall. A poor 
neighbour was hired, und a horſe procured for him, who 
the ſame evening returned with a letter; but not that. 
ſent by Mifs Howe, The important letter which gave 
0 lady ſuch concern, was that in which = had laid 
OS 


26. THE HISTORY OF 
open the plots of the deſigning villain, who had carried 
Clariffa to a vile houſe in order to deſtroy that virtue 
which he ought to have protected; and ds Lovelace had 
read that letter, and ſtill had it in his poſſeſſion, he had 
copied thoſe parts of it that were moſt in his favour, 
omitting every thing that might lead her to think that 
Sinclair was a bawd and Tomlinſon an impoſtor; at the 
ſame time fo artfully imitating Miſs Howe's hand, that 
it was not caſy to know the difference. The next day 
Clariſſa wrote an anſwer to Miſs Howe, informing her 
that ſhe had received her letter in ſafety, and referring a 
further acccount of her affairs till ſhe had a quicter heart 
and lefs trembling fingers. This ſhe gave to Mrs. Moore's 
maid, who being courted by Lovclace's ſervant. gave it 
to him to put into the poſt-office, and he gave it to his 
maſter, who inſtantly forged another, more like what 
ſhe would have written, had the really 1 received the intel- 
ligence ſent by her friend. | 
While Lovelace was engaged in theſe vile arts of for- 
gery and baſe impolition, he behaved to Clariſſa with the 
utmoſt tenderneſs and all the marks of ſorrow and repen- 
| tance for his havirſg offended her. The ſpecious villain 
Tomlinſon was introduced to her, and ſeveral very inter- 
eſting converſations paſſed between him, Lovelace, and 
that lady, in which no arguments were ſpared to engage 
her to put confidence in him, and to baniſh all appre- 
benſions of his deſigus againſt her. Mean while his 
heart and his conſcience ſtrongly prompted him to be 
juſt, to own his baſeneſs, and. to merit her favour by 
laying aſide all his wicked plots; but his libertine prin- 
ciples prevailed, and revenge and pride made him flilt 


by 
rin- 


all zighly dreſſed, and adorned with many jewe ls that were 
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reſolve to humble her ſoaring virtue, and before he mar- 
ried her to bring her down more to his own level. -His 
inſidious arts even prevailed upon her fo far as to allow 
him her company, and to ſhew ſome compaſſion for 
his apparent diſtreſs; but ſhe would determine upon no- 


thing till ſhe received another letter from her dear and 


only friend; and this he was reſolved, if poſlible, to 
prevent. 

The very day in which he had an aſſecting 1 
tion with her alone, a meſſenger arrived from Mifs 
Howe with a letter, which he would deliver into nobo- 
dy's hand but Clariſſa's; but that lady being sone with 
Mrs. Moore to church, Lovelace prevailed on Mrs. Be- 
vis to perſonate her, and lying on a couch with her face 
muffled up, the received the letter, and gave it to Love- 
lace; who now. found freſh cauſe to rejoice that he had 
prevented its coming to her hands: for Miſs Howe con- 
firmed what ſhe had before wrote of the vile houſe, her 
reaſons for diſtruſting the ſpecious Tomlinſon, and for 
thinking that the whole ſtory of Mrs. Fretchville and 
her houſe was an abſolute fiction: and, in ſhort, pro- 
poſed a method for her eſcape. - | 

Lovelace now ſaw the neceſſity of haſtening his de- 
figns. He procured two women of the town, who had 
deen uſed to appear as ladies of diſtinction, to perſonate 
Lady Betty, and his couſin Montague, and having taught 
them their parts, and given them directions what to fay 
in writing, bad them brought to Mrs. Moore's in a hir- 
ed coach and four, it being pretended that Lady Bet- 


ty's was new lining and repairing. They were both 
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hired for this occaſion, and being attended by. ſervants 


nearly in the ſame livery as Lady Betty's, it was impoſ- 
ſible that Clariſſa, whe had never ſeen either of thoſe la- 
dies, ſhould ſuſpect their being other than what they ap- 
peared. The more theſe pretended ladies talked to her, 
the more fond they ſeemed to grow of her, they loaded 
her with their cateſſes, cenſored Lovelace, and congra- 
tulated themſelves on the bappineſs they ſhould receive 
from an alliance with her, could they prevail on her to 
forgive him. Clariſſa had not the vanity to believe all 


the high encomiums they made her; yet not ſuſpecting 
them, ſhe was not difpleaſed at fo favourable a beginnigg 


of an acquaintance with ladies of whom ſbe had always 
heard bonourable mention. | 8 

During this converſation Mr. Lovelace carried him- 
ſelf to his pretended aunt with high reſpect, and paid a 
great deference to all ſhe ſaid. He permitted her to 
have all the advantage over him in the repartees that 
paſſed berween them; though Clariſſa ſaw, that he pur- 
poſely forebore that quickneſs which he never ſpared 
ſhewing to the pretended Miſs Montague, and which a 
man of wit jeldom knows how te ſpare ſewing when an 


opportunity offers to diſplay it. The pretended Miſs 


Montague was ſtill more reverent in her behaviour to 
her aunt. While the aunt kept up the dignity of the 


character ſhe had aſſumed, rallying both of them with 


the air of a perſon who depends upon the ſuperiority 
which years and fortune give ayer younger perſons, who 
might have a view to be obliged to her, either in life, 
Hr at her death. They fell into family-talk, and fami- 
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diſcourſed on Lord M's and Lady Sarah's great deſire 
to ſee her; how many friends and admirers e would 
have, and what a happy man Lovelace would be, 
They launched out in deferved praiſes of Miſs Howe, 
and talked of a reconciliation and intimacy with every 


one of Clarifſa's friends; with her mother particularly, | 


and gave that lady the praiſes that every body allowed 
to be her due, So many agreeable thiags made Clariſſa 
almoſt forget her reſentments againſt her pretended ne- 
phe w. 

The Lady Betty and Miſs 1 had before en- 
quired if they could have accommodations in that houſe, 
and being told that they might, had agreed to lie there 
every night. The Lady Betty now recollecting that ſhe 
muſt go to town, ordered her coach to be got to the 
door, telling Clariſſa that they ſhould all go to town, 
and return together, and that ſhe would leave her wo- 
man to get her apartment in order. Clariſſa begged to 
ſtay behind, but ber objections againſt going were not 
admitted; the was led to the coach, and Lady Betty be- 
ſpoke of Mrs. Moore a ef to be ready againſt their 
return. 

Nothing but the height of affectionate conplatibaes 
paſſed all the way: but what a dreadful turn was there 
in Clariſſa's mind, when hiving paſſed through ſeveral 
unknown ftrects, the coach came within ſight of the 
dreadful houſe from which the had made her eſcapet. 
Clariſſa eried out, the coaen ſtopped at the door, and 
Lovelace-begging ſhe would be under no apprehenſion, 
aked if there were any letters for him. Dreadfully did. 
Clariſſa's heart miſgive her: fhe was ready to faint, 
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not ſtir out of the coach. Your lady will faint, ſaid the 
. execrable Lady Betty, turning to him.—My deareſt 


_ couſin, criz4 both the women in a breath, What ado 
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Why this terror, my life! ſaid Lovelace. Yon ſhalt 


niece! added ſhe, taking her hand, we muſt alight, if 
you are ſo ill. — Let us alight— only for a glaſs of water 
and hartſhorn— indeed we muſt alight. No, no, cried. 
Clariſſa, no—{ am well-—quite well--- won't the man 
drive on? -I am well---quite well. Then putting her 
head out of the coach, Man, drive on; man, drive on! 
Dorcas came to the door. My deareſt creature! ſaid 
Lovelace, you ſhall not alight. Any letters for me 
Dorcas ? There are two, fir, the replicd, and here is a 
gentleman waiting for your honour. I'll juſt ſpeak to 
him, he returned, open the door.---You ſha'n't ſtep 
out, my dear. But we mult ſtep out, nephew; faid 
his aunt. Your lady will faint. Maid, a glaſs of 
hartſhorn and water! my dear, you muſt ſtep out. 
You will faint, child.--- We muſt cut your laces. In- 
deed, you muſt, ſtep out, my dear. I know, ſaid 
Lovelace, that ſhe will be well, the moment the coach 
drives from the door. She ſhall not alight; by my 
foul, ſhe ſhall not. Lord, lord, nephew, Lord, lord, 


vou make about nothing !---you perſuade the lady to be 
afraid of alighting..-Don't you ſee ſhe is fainting? in- 
deed, madam, ſaid he, my dearcſt love muſt not be 
moved in this point againſt her will. Fiddle faddle, 
fooliſh man ! what a pother is here! ſaid the pretend- 
ed Lady Betty. I gueſs how it is: you are aſhamed to 
bet us ſee what fort of people you carried your lady among, 
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But do you go out and ſpeak to your friend, and take 
your letters, 
He then went out, and Clariſſa begged that the coach 


might go on: while the pretended lady of quality in- 
ſiſted on their alighting; aſking her whom ſhe could de 


afraid of in her and her nicce's company; obſerving, 
that the people mult have behaved ſhockingly to ber, 
and that the was reſolved to inquire into it. 
iuſtant the old creature came to the door, and ſtepping 
to the coach, begged a thoutand pardons, if ſhe bad any 


way offended her, aud intreated the other ladies to a- 
In ſhort, a glats of hartſhorn and water, Which 


light. 
was mixed with fome dreadful ingredients, was brought; 


the pretended lady Betty made her drink it up, and the 
unhappy Clariſſa, notwithilanding all her oppoſition - 
was prevailed upon to alight, and on the promiſt of be- 
ing detained oHhly a few minutes reluctantly entered the 
Tea was 


houſe, trembling and faultering in her ſteps. 
called for, and immediately brought, of which ſhe drank 
only two diſhes, aan that the laſt 3 had 
a ſtrange taſte.” 

Clariſſa was ill before, but ſhe now found herſelf 
more and more diſordered in her head; a, heavy torpid 
pain increaſing faſt upon her, which ſhe then imputed 
| Nevertheleſs at the pretended 
lady's motion, ſhe went up ſtairs, attended by Dorcas, 


and immediately ſet about taking out ſome of her cloaths, , 


ordering what ſhould be put up, and what ſent after her. 
While he was thus employed, up came the lady®Betty, 
ina hurry, ſaying,---My dear, you won 't be long before 
ſou ate ready. © VI juſt whip away, and change my 
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dreſs, and call upon you in an inſtant. - O Madam 
ſaid Clariſſa, 1 am ready! I am now ready! you mult 
not leave me here. This inſtant, this joſtant, I will 
return, faid ſhe, before you can have packed up your 
things---We would not be late. -The robbers we have 
heard of may be out Don't let us be late. And away 
ſhe hurried before Clariſſa could ſay another word; her 


| pretended niece going with __ without king any no- 


tice of her going. 


Clariſſa funk affrighted into a chair; but ſoon reco- 
vering, blamed herſelf for her fears and ſuſpicions, from 


the improbability there was that ſuch ladies wonld abet 
treachery againſt a helpleſs creature wham they, appeared 
ſo fond of; and thus recovering herſ.!? as well as ſhe 
was able, ſhe purſued her employment, rubbing her eyes, 
and taking pinch after piuch of Dorcas's ſnuff: but when 
all was over, and ſhe had nothing to do but to think; 
and found them ſtay ſo long, ſhe thought ſhe ſhould 
She then ſhut herſelf up in the 
cham! er that had been hers, knecled and praycd: then 
ran out again, and called for Lovelace, who curſed the 
ladies for their delay, and ſent his ſervant with orders 
to bringthe colch, if any thing hindred them trom at- 
tendivg her that night. The poor Clariſſa was grown 
almoſt wild with diſtraction, and complained once or 


twice of thirſt, when inſtead of giving her water, which 


they knew ts be her common drink, they brought her 
ſmall-heer ; ſhe drank it, and inſtartly became much 
worſe. At laſt one of the pretended lady” Bexty* s ſer · 
vants came with a letter to Mr. Lovelace, to put off ber 
going to Hampſtead for that night, on account of violent 
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with. This letter he ſent up to Clariſſa, who now gave 
herſelf up for loſt, and in a fit of frenzy, tore off her 
head-cloaths, enguirec for Lovelace, and with her ſhin» 


hanging in tatters out Fer ſnowy hands, entered the 
room where he was, ſunk down at his feet, and claſp- 
ing her arms about his knees, Dear Lovelace, ſaid ſhe, 
if ever—if ever-—if ever--- And unable to ſpeak another 


word, quitting her claſping hold, Neat Ini: and 
ſpeechleſs on the floor, | 7 


N Lovelace was quite aſtoniſhed, and all his purpoſes 
$ were for a few moments ſuſpended; but having proceeded 
d thus far, was reſolved not to ſtop. He lifted her how- 
” ever into a chair, and in words of difordered paſſion, 
$y told her, that all her fears were needleſs, and begged her 
en do rely on his faith and honour. At laſt, with an 
*. beart- breaking ſob, [ ſee, I ſee, Mr. Lovelace, cried ſhe 
ld in broken ſentences,---1 ſee, I ſee---that at laſt---I am 
= ruined%---Ruined---if your pity Let me implore your 


5 pity !--- And down on her boſom, like a half broken- 
4 ſtalked lily, top-heavy with the over charging dews of 


ers the morning, ſunk her head, with a figh, that would 
8 have pierced any heart that had the leaſt ſenſe of huma- 
_ nity, As ſoon as ſhe was recovered, the aſked, why he 
< did not ſend for the coach, and deſired to go directly 


to Lady Betty, if ſte was really Lady Betty; andthen af- 
Lover ſuming a more reſolute ſpirit, cried, I will gel! will en» 
quire my way {---1 will go by myſelf.---And then would 
have tuſhed by him; but he held her faſt; pleading the 
bad way Mis Montague was in. She would e no- 
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| fits which it was pretended Miſs Montagne was ſeized 


ing treſſes flowing e c it her neck, her ruffles torn, and 
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this womati, ſhe was frighted at her maſculine air, and 
| fierce look. God help me! cry'd e. What will be- 


you are uncharitably ſevere upon poor Mrs. Sinclair! Sh: 
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thing he faid unleſs he would inſtantly 6 : 
and let her go in it to Hampſtead; ſhe feared not rob- 
bers, he was all her fear, and that houſe her terror, re- 
peating, if you mean me honourably, let me go out ot 
this hated hou. 8 
At this inſtant came in Mrs. Sinclair, in a great fer- 7 
ment, crying, And what, pray, madam, has this bouſe 4 
done to you? And ſetting her huge arms akembo : Hoh! 
madam, let me tell you, | am amazed at your freedoms 
with my character! 

Having never ſeen any ching but obſequiouſneſs in 


come of me now! Then turning her head hither and 
thither, in a wild kind of amaze, added, whom have 
for a protector? What will become of me now! I will be 
your protector, my dearoſt love! cried he, But indeel 


is a gentlewoman born, and would ſcorn to be guilty o 
a wilful baſeneſs. I hope ſo, ſaid ſhe, it may be fo--/ 
may be miſtaken---But there is no crime, I preſume, ni 


treaſon, to ſay I don't like her houſe. The old drago! : 
ſtalked up to her, with her arms. kemboed again. Hall 
eyebrows erect, like the briſtles upon a hog's back, a of 
ſeouling, balf hid her ferret eyes, and with two Hob 21 
madams, accoſted the frighted fair one; who terrific +, 
caught hold of. Lovelace's fleeve. He fearing that . „. 
would fall into fits, told Mrs. Sinclair, that thoſe apar to. 


ments were his; and he could not imagine what ſi 2; 
meant, cither by liſtening to what paſſed between bi ſur 


© and his ſpouſe, or by her comisg in uniavited;.. pi W ics 


ach, 2 lefs to give herſelf thoſe violent airs, At this the old 
rob- 4 beldam, throwing herſelf into a chair, ſell a blubbering 
and exclaiming. And the pacifying of her, and endea- 


t of | vouring to reconcile the lady, to her, took up till near 

one o'clock. What followed was the moſt baſe and in- 
fer · human acts of violence. The poor Clariſſa rouzed from 
houſe the dreadful lethargy, into which ſhe was ſinking, plead- 
4 ed for mercy, and ericd, | will be yours---Indeed I will, 
doms 


be yours to obtain your mercy ! but no -mercy could/ſhe 
find. Her ſtrength, her intellects failed her. Fits up- 
on fits followed, which procured her no com paſſion. 
And death was with-held from her, which the would 
have received as the greateſt mercy. 


monſter, Lovelace, had a ſpecimen of what the lady's 
reſentment would be when ſhe recovered her ſenſes :; 
for, entering her apartment after Dorcas, and endea- 
vouring to ſoothe and pacify her diſordered mind; in 
the midſt of his blandiſhments, ſhe held up to heaven, 
in a ſpeechleſs agony, the licence he had procured, and 
given. her, and ſeemed about to call down vengeance 
upon him, when ſleep locked up all her ſenſes, before 
ſhe could get half through with her intended impreca- 
tion. The next day the poor lady fell into a contrary 


too lively, and had it not been for ſome lucid intervals, 

would have been deemed raving mad. After this ſhe 

took to writing, which ſhe purſued with ſuch eagerneſs 

and hurry, as but too evidently ſhewed her diſcompo- 

ſure. She wrote, ſhe. tore, and threw "the paper” in 

fragments under the table; then getting up, rpg her 
4 H 
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The ſecond day after this baſe and horrid 0. the 


extreme, and from being too ſtupid, became as much 
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hands, wept, and ſhifted her ſeat all round the room; 
then returned to her table and wrote again. Theſe pa- 
pere, which though unconnected and incoherent, ex- 
prciſcd in 2 lively manner her ſenſe of the i injuries ſhe 
Fad ſuffered, were by Lovelace's order tranſcribed by 
/ Dorcas. The following is one of thoſe addreſſed to the 
vile author of her ruin. 
% Thou pernicious caterpillar, that preyeſt upon the 
e fair leaf of the virgin fame, and poiſoneſt thoſe leaves 
„% which thou canſt not devour ! Reg. 
Thou fell blight, thou eaſtern blaſt, thou over- 
i fpreading mildew, that deſtroyeſt the early promiſes 
«of the ſhining year! that mockeſt the laborious toil, 
and blaſteſt the joy ful hopes of the painful huſband- 
40 man! 

Thou fretting moth that corrupteſt the faireſt gar- 
«© ment. 

%% Thou eating 8 that preyeſt upon the 
opening bud, and turneſt the damaſk roſe into livid 
„ yellowneſs! 

« If, as religion teaches us, Cod will judge us in a 
e great meaſure, by our benevolent or evil actions to 
© gne apother—O wretch! bethink thee in time, be- 
% think thee, how great muſt be thy condemnation !” 

 Theiinbuman Lovelace, who was ſhocked on reflecting 
on the baſencſs of his attempt, and the madneſs that 
followed it, felt a temporary remorſe whenever he gave 
bimſelf leave to think; but ſhe no ſooner began to reco- 
ver het ſenſes, than liſtening to the vile ſolicitations of 
- the abandoned woman of the houſe, he reſumed his pre- 
ject of bringing her to live with him as bis miſtreſs. 


es 


ſes 


. . 
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And hearing that ſhe was coming to ſpeak to him, 
pleaſed himſelf with the thought that he ſhould look 
her into confuſion, and rejoiced at the advantage which 
the confidence of his ſex would give him over the mo- 
deſty of hers. But the dignity of her manner, at her 


_ firſt appearance, the firm ſcdateneſs/of her countenance, 
and the ſuperiority of her ſoul, expreſſed by the awful 


language of offended innocence, ſhook his whole frame, 
and made him appear with the faltering heſitation of a 
guilty miſcreant. His guilt, and her innocence, merit, 
rank, and ſuperiorityof talents, all ſtared him in the face 


ſo formidably, that his preſent atcount, to which ſhe une - 


pectedly called him; ſeemed, as he then thought,. to re» 


ſemble that general one to which we ſhall all be ſum⸗ 


moned. In this converſation the boldly aſked him what 


ſhe was farther to ſuffer from his barbarity, and whether 


ſhe was {till to be kept a priſoner there? he was ſo con» 
founded by the majeſtic comppſure, and the dignity of 
her juſt reproaches, that he could only ſtammer out bro- 
ken incoherent ſentences, and an offer of making her a- 
mends by. marriage. But thinkeſt thou, replied ſhe, 
that marriage will ſatisfy. for u guilt like thine ? deſtitute 
as thou haſt made me both of friends and fortune, I too 
much deſpiſe the wretch who could rob himſelf of his 
wife's virtue, to endure the thoughts of thee, in the 
light thou ſeemeſt to hope I will accept thee in 

In ſhort, ſhe” had ſeveral affecting converſatit s with 
him, in which ſhe claimed her right to be feft ts her 
own. liberty, and actually made ſeveral attempts to 
efcape ; but, though. while in her preſence, he was awed 
am On, n would by no means fuffer her LY 
H 2. 
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leave the houſe; and ſhe found herſelf a er ſur- 
rounded by thaſe whom ſhe deteſted, and ho were ready 
to prompt and aſſſt the abandoned Lovelace in all his 
plots. Often did the vile wretch plead for pardon, and 
offer marriage; but all his ſolicitations were ineffectual, 
and ſhe was reſolved, as ſhe told him, never to bind her 
ſoul in covenant to a man ſo nearly allied to perdition. 
In this diſtreſsful ſtate, in which the unhappy Cla- 
riſſa was every hour is dread of ſuffering ſome freſh act 
of violence, ſhe thought the obſerved ſome marks of com- 
paſſion in Dorcas ; and this wench, by Lovelace's orders, 
artfully infinuating herſelf into her favour, ſie gave her 
a note in which ſhe promiſed her a diamond ring, indi to 
ſettle twenty pounds a year upon her, during ir We, 
on condition ſhe procured her eſcape. | 
While things were in this ſituation, Lerelace — RP 
notice that Lord M. was at the point of death, and do- 
fired to fee. him before he died, and being obliged to 
leave Clatiſſa, he endeavoured to engage her to promiſe 


not to attempt hereſcape dur ing his abſence; but no ar- | 


guments could engage her voluntarily to give a ſanction 
tothe imprifonment- of her perſon; and ſhe infiſting on 
being carried back to Hampſtead, he at laſt conſented to 
carry her thither the next morning, though he was to 
ſet out at four o'clock for his uncle's ſeat. £ 

But this night, prompted by the woman of the houſe, 
Loveuce reſolved to terriſy the friendleſs Clariſſa into 
compliance with his viſhes. The lady had hardly xbt in- 
to ber chamber when he pretended te find. the promil- 
ſory note ſhe had given to Dorcas, and inſtantly #inging 


the bell with the greateſt violence, the whole houſe be- 
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exme in an uproar,. and his ſervant came running, on 


which he called to him in a rage, Bid that toad 'Dorcas 


come hither. Immediately ſhe came in fight, when 
drawing his fword, and crying, Curs'd, confounded, vil- 
lainous; bribery and corruption! She ran up to her lady's 
door, ſcreaming out for ſafety and protection; up ran 
two or three of the ſiſterhood, crying, What's the mat- 
ter! What's the matter! Still Clariſſa opened not the 
door; but on the contrary drew another bolt. This a- 
bominahle Dorcas! heexclaimed, call her aunt up! Let 
her ſee what a traitoreſs ſhe has placed about me — And 
let her bring the toad to anſwer for herſelf : ſhe has 
taken a bribe, a proviſion for life to betray her truſt, by 
that means to perpetuate a quarrel between a man and 
his wife, and fruſtrate for ever all hopes of reconcili- 
ation between us ! up came the aunt puffing and blow- 
ing; crying, As ſhe hoped for merey ſhe was not privy 
to it. Well might ſervants be at the paſs they were, 
when ſuch ladies as Mrs. Lovelace made no conſcience 
of corrupting them; for her part, ſhe deſired no mercy 
for her. But what was the proof? It was but too evi-- 
dent. Curſes proceeded from every mouth; and the 
vileneſs of the corrupted, and the unworthinefs of the 
raptreſs, were inveighed againſt. Up they al! went, 
paſſing the lady's door into the dining- room, each ſtamp- 
ing on her heels, and raving, Bring up the creature be- 
fore us all this inſtant. Up Dorcas was brought, whims. 
pering, between two; both bawling out — Nou wuſt go! 
— You mall g — Tis fit you ſhould anſwer for yourſelf? 
ou are a diſcredit to all worthy ſervants. She 
Nn, en look io good and generous a gentle». 
H- 3: 
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man in the face! Come up, cried Lovelace, it is the de- 


te ction, not the crime that confounds you. Tell me, 
ingrateful devil, tell me, who made the firſt advances. 
Ay, diſgrace to my family and blood! cried Sinclair, tell 


- his honour! tell the truth; wha made the firſt advance? 


I have betrayed one truſt already! ſaid Dorcas,---O let. 
me not betray andther! My lady is a good lady! O let 
not her ſüſſer! ſuppoſe, Sir, ſaid Sally, you have my 
lady and the wench face to face ? You ſee ſhe cares not 
to confeſs. O my careleſſneſs! cried Dorcas,---don't let 
my poor lady ſuſſer! indeed if all you knew what I know, 
you would fay, ber ladyſbip has been cruelly treated. 
Sce! ſee! ſee! cried every one at once. Only ſorry for 
the detection, not the fault. Your lady won't, ſhe dare 
not come out to ſave you, cry'd Sally, though it is more 


7 His honour's mercy, than your deſert, if he does not cut 
pour vile throat this inſtant. Say, was it your lady 


that made the firſt advances, or was it you, creature ?--+ 


If the lady has ſo much honour, bawled the old wretch, 


as we have ſuppoſed, ſhe will appear to vindicate a poor 
ſervant, miſled, as ſhe has been; by ſuch large promiſes 
But I hope, Sir, you will do them both juſtice; I hope 
you will! Good lack! clapping her hands; to grant her 
every thing ſ-2 could aſk; to indulge her in her unwor- 
thy hatred to my poor innocent houſe---O Sir, I hope, 
if your lady will not come out---1 hope you will find 


à way to hear this cauſe in her preſence, I value not 
my doors on ſuch an occaſion a2 this. Juſtice I ever 


loved. , I deſire you will come at the bottom of it. 
Fit be ſwern 1 had no privity in this black corrup- 
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bolt. Will was placed below to prevent her eſcape, the 


doors were double ſecured, and every ſhutter to the win- 


dows round the houſe faſtened, that no noiſe or ſeream- 
ing might be heard. Such was the brutal preparation. 
Conkiding in her oui innocence, ſhe entered the room, 
with a majeſty in her perſon and manner that was na- 


tural to her, but which then ſhone out in all its glory. 
| Every tongue was ſilent, every eye awed. 


She was ſi- 
lent too, looking round her. Such was the glorious 
power of .innocence exerted at. that awful moment! a 
mouſe might have heen heard paſſing over the floor, her 
own light feet and ruſtling filks could not have prevent- 
ed it, for ſhe ſeemed to tread the air, and to be all ſoul, 
She paſſed to the door, and back towards Lovelace two 
or three times, before her ſpeech could get the better of 
her indignation : at laſt, recovering her voice, O thou 
contemptible and abandoned Lovelace, ſhe cried, think - 
eſt thou that 1 ſoe not through this poor villainous plot 
of thine, and of theſe thy wicked accomplices? thou, wo- 
man, looking at the bawd, once my horror! always my 
like! but now my deteftation! ſhouldſt once more (for 
thine, perhaps, was the preparation) have provided fos 
me intoxicating potions, to rob me of my ſenſes. And 
then turning again to Lovelace, Thon, wre tch, mighteſt 

more ſecurely have depended upon ſuch a low contrivance 
as this! and yet, vile woman, who perhaps have been the 


vin, body and ſoul, of hundreds of innocents, know, 
that I im not married---ruined, as 1 am, by your affiſt- 


ance, 1 bleſs God, I am not married te this miſcreant : 


CCI 
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Juſt then they heard the lady's door unlock and un- 


and 1 bare friends that will demand my bonour at your | 


} 
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| hands and to whoſe authority I will apply, for none 
has this man over me. Look to it then, what further 
inſults you offer me, or incite him to offer me. Iam a 
perſon, though. thus viiely betrayed, of rank and for- 
tune. 1 never will be his; and to your utter ruin will 
find friends to purſue you; and now l have this full 
proof your deteſtable wickedneſs, and have heard your 
baſe incitements, will have no mercy upon you. 

At this {pcech, truck by their conſciences, every one 
of the women trembled. What a dejection muſt ever 
fall to the lot of guilt, was innocence always capable 

of thus exerting itſelf! as for thee, thou vile Dorcas ! 
ſhe added, Thou double deceiver | whining out thy pre- 
tended love for me! Begone, wretch ! no body will hurt 
thee! Begone, I fay---thou haſt too well acted thy part 
to be blamed by any here but myſelf---Thou art ſafe. 
Thy. guilt is thy ſecurity in ſuch a bouſe as this! Steal 
away into darkneſs No inquiry after this will be made, 
whoſe were the firſt advances, thine or mine. At this, 
the wench confounded and affrighted, ſlunk away, as d:d 
Mabell, another of the women who had been ict over 
her as her centinel, though Lovelace called her back, but 
nothing was.able to ſtop her. | 5 
Lovelace was vexed and aſhamed, and with a 3 
aſpect then adranced towards Clariſſa. But turning to 
him; Stop where thou art, O vileſt and moſt abandoned 
of men I gried ſhe; ſtop where thou art! nor, with that 
determined face offer to touch me, if thou wouldſt not 
that I ſhoul@ be a corpſe at thy feet! to his aſtoniſhment 
ſhe then held forth à7 pen-kniſe in her hand with the 
point to ber own boſom, reſolutely graſping the whole 
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handle, ſo that there was no offering to take it from 


8 her. 1 offer no miſchief, ſaid ſhe, to any. You, Sir, 
ap] and ye women, are ſafe from every violence of mine. 
4 The law ſhall be all my refource; the law, that to fuch 
> - 


«11 people carries natural terror with it. The mw only 
„ hall be my refuge. 
This ſtruck a panick into them, and the infamous 


w—_ Sinclair whiſpered Lovelace, that it were better to cone 
to terms with that ſtrange lady, and to let her ge. 
8 Sally, notwithſtanding. all het impudent bravery at 
* other times, ſaid, If Mr. Lovelace had told them what 
| i was not true, of her being his wife. And Polly Hor- 
o_ ton, That ſhe muſt needs ſay, that the lady, if ſhe 
_ were not his wife, had been very much injured. That 
_ is not now a matter to be diſputed, cried Lovelace. 
* You and V know, madam.— We do fo, ſaid ſhe; and 
2 thank God, I am not thine — once more, I thapk 
teal God for it! I have no doubt of the further baſeneſs that 
ale, Wthou hadſt intended me by this vile and lew trick: but 
his, L have my ſenſes, Lovelace; and from my heart I de- 
414 ſpiſe thee, thou very poor Lovelace! How canſt thou 
_—_ ſtand in my preſence : thou, that—Madam, "madam, 
madam, cries Lovelace; theſeare inſults not to be borne. 
And was approaching her. She withdrew to the door, 
ape and ſet her back agſinſt it, holding the pointed knife 
8 tO Who ber heaving boſom, while the women held him, be- 
o E ceching him, for their houſe fake, not ta. proyoke the 


jolent lady. Approach me, Lovelace, if thou wilt, 
not aid ſhe. I dare die. It is in defence of my honous. 
od will be merciful to my poor foul, Lexpect no mere 


Fo 
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doſt thou, doſt thou, Mill inſidiouſiy move towards me! 


. God, in thy mercy! lifting up her eyes and hands— 


wards him, and ſaw him at the utmoſt diſtance the room 


God! ſaid ſhe; delivered for the preſent: for the pr 
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cy from thee! I have gained this diſtance, and two ſteps 
nearer me, and thou ſhalt ſee what I dare do! Leave me, 
woman, to myſclf, and to my angel, ſaid Lovelace. 
They retired at a diſtance, and he proceeded, O my be- 
loved creature, how you terrify me! (holding out his 7 
arms, and kneeling on one knee) I am a villain! the 
blackeſt of villains! ſay you will ſheathe your knife in 
the injurer's, not the injurcd's heart; and then 1 will in- 
deed approach you, but not elſe. He then moved a lit- 
tle forward; and doſt thou, doſt thou, ſtill diſclaiming, 
ſtill advancing (cried ſhe, with her hands extended) 


I dare, II dare—not raſhly neither.—-My heart, from 
principle, abhors the act which thou makeſt neceſſary! 


God, in thy mercy !—Lovelace threw himſelf to the 
further end of the room, a filent cjaculation that mo- 
ment employing. her thoughts. She caſt her eyes to- 


would allow; when her charming cheeks, that were all 
in a glow before; turned pale, as if terrified at her ow! 
purpoſe, and liſting up her eyes— Thank God !—than 


ſent delivered from myſelf.— Keep, fir, keep that di 
ſtance; that diſtance has ſaved a life; to what reſerved, 
the Almighty only knows !-——To. be happy, madam 
ſaid be, and to make happy !—and © let me but hope 
for your favour, for to-morrow—1 wilt put off my jou 
ney till then. - And may God—Swear not, fir, eri 
me, vnd an awful and picrcing look; you have too te 
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often ſwore! God's eye is upon us! his more immedi- 
me, ate cye,—and looked wildly.— But the women looked 
ace, z up to the cieling, and trembled, as if afraid of God's 
be- eye; and well they might. If not to-morrow, madam, 
| his Fried be, ſay but next Thurſday, your uncle's birth-day ; 

ſay but next Thurſday! This 1 ſay, he replied, and of 


this you may aſſure yourſelf, I never, never will be 


a lit- performance of your promiſe, to permit me to leave this 
ning, innocent houſe, as one called it (but long have my cars 
e Jes) been accuſtomed to ſuch inverſions of words) as ſoon as 


* madam, returned he, you cannot, but upon terms. 
ffary And I hope you will not terrify me. Nothing leſs, 
3 aid ſhe, than an attempt upon my honour ſhall make 
to theme deſperate, I have no views, but to defend my ho- 
it mo- our; with ſuch a view only I entered inte treaty with 
m_ infamous agent beſow. The reſolution you have 
e ron en truſt, God will give me again upon the ſame oc- 
ere aon. But for a lefs, I with not for it. Only take 


der ow 2tice, women, that 1 am no wife of this man: baſely 


is he bas uſed me, I am not his wife. He has no au- 
ority over me. If he go away by-and-by, and you at 
dy his authority to detain me, look to it. Then taking 
ne of the lights, ſhe turned from them, and went away, 
ot a ſoul living able to moleſt her. Trembling, and in 
hurry, ſhe pulled a key out of her pocket, unlocked 
cr chamber-door, and inſtantly locked herſelf in, while 


-ovelace and the women itood ſtupidly gazing. at each 
ther. 


yours. And let me hope, that I may be intitled to the 


the day breaks. Did my perdition depend upon it, 


DE 
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Lovelace ſet out early for M. Hall, from whence he 

ſent ſeveral letters to Clariſſa, apologizing for the poor 
figure he made in the laſt interview, and beſeeching her 

to render him happy the next Thurſday. Four of theſe 
letters were ſent by ſpecial meſſengers, who conſtantly 
returned withc+t being able to obtain an anſwer : he now 
wrote to Mr. Belford, one of his companions, and to 

. the pretended captain Tomlinſon, to pay her a viſit, in 
order to prevail upon her to give her conſent. While 
Lovelace was taking theſe meaſures, Clariſſa's thoughts 
were employed in contriving the means of her eſcape; 
and Having given Mabell, a ſervant in the family, a 
brown luteſtring gown, ſhe took the opportunity, while 
the mantua-maker was trying it on in another room, to 
ſlip over her own that the girl had pulled off, and put- 
ting on the wench's heod, ſhort cloak, and ordinary | 
apron, paſſed out of the houſe without being obſerved. 

Clariſſa was no ſooner gone, Than the houſe was in the 

: | h 

preate?t confuſion, and all the endeavours made uſe of to . 
find her proved ineffectual. She had taken lodgings at 


2 
Mr. Smith's, a glover in King ſtreet, Covent-garden, ; 
where {he had two rooms on the firſt floor, and while ſhe 9 


was praiſing God for her happy eſcape, Lovelace was 
raving, curſing, and ſending orders for her being ſought He 
for in all the villages about I.ondon. 


5 m 

Clariſſa immediately wrote to her friend Miſs Howe, * 

to inform her of her eſcape, and the loſs of her honour; 81 
and alſo to the Lady Betty Lawrence and Miſs Monta- two 


gue, deſiring to know whether they had wrote to Love- that 
lace to blame him for his not informing them of his 
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marriage, and whether they went to Hampſtead, and 
brought her in a coach and four to town. Theſe ladies 
in formed her in their anſwer, that they had wrote no 
letters, and had not been at Hampſtead for many years, 
and at the ſame time expreſſed their earneſt deſire to ſee 
her happily mattied to Lovelace, ſince on this event 
they founded all their hopes of his reformation :- but 
Clariſſa informed them in her reply, of the villanics,- 
forgeries and perjuries of which he had been guilty ; "of 
his getting two women richly dreſſed: to peſonate them, 
who carried her to a vile houfe from which ſhe had before 
eſcaped, where ſhe was. firſt robbed of her ſenſes, and 
then of ber honour, and concluded with obſerving that 
nothing ſhould ever induce her to conſent to marry ſo 
vile, fo treacherons and profligate a man. | 

The letter Claxiſſa had ſent to Miſs Howe fell into the 
hands of that young lady's mother, who returned a very 
ſevere anſwer, which Clariſſa received at a time when 
her mind was ſinking under the diſtreſſing thoughts of the 
cruelty of relations whom ſhe had never ecaſed to love, 
and the dreadful reflection of a fatber's curſe; and this 
giving a turn to ber helped to remove her de- 
ſpondency. 

At laſt, however, ſhe received a ids from Miſs 
Howe, but ſuch a letter as aggravated her diſireſs, and 


made her imagine ſhe had loſt her only friend. That 

lady refleted upon her, for haviug voluntarily returned 

to the wicked Sinclair's, after ſhe had informed her, in 

two letters, of the infamous character of her hovſe, and 

that captain Tomlinſon was an impoſtor; mentioned her 
I 
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incloſing the rough draveht of the logg letter the ough: 


re proached himſelf for his baſcneſs, and talked of ſich 
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IT the laſt in a di ordered: manner; 3 on a 


couch, with a face red and bloated; and told ber, that 


he had ſent a perſon, ho went with a ſufficient guard, 
to Mrs. Moore's to take her into her protection. 


Clariſſa was both grieved and furpriaed at the contents 


ok this letter, and in her reply vindiented her own con- 


duct from the charge of imprudence, ſen ding back the 


long letter that had been forged by Lovelace, and which 
was only an abſtract of that ſent by her friend; and 
then writing to Hampſtead,” he was in formed of Mrs. 


Bevi:-'s perſonating her by. Lovelace's defirc, in are to 
obtain Miſs Howe's ſecond letter. 

Miſs Howe was greatly ſurprired at ſeeing fo oxact an 
imitation of her hand, and inſtantly aequitting her va- 
lued friend, wrote to inform her of this Piſe forgery, 


to have received, as well as the ſu!MNance of that given 
Mrs. Bevis. Her reſentment was now levelled againſt 
Lovelace alone, and beth ſhe and her mother joined in 
perſuading her to proſecute the abandoned wvillain ; but 
all their arguments on this head proved ue ffectual. 
While Clariſſa was thus daily diſcovering freſh inſtan- 
ces of Lovelace's baſeneſs, the Lady Betty Lawrence and 
Miſs Montague went to Lord M's, and in that noble- 
man's preſence read to Lovelace the letters they had re- 
ceived from the injured Clariſſa;  reproaching bim for 
his villany. He heard their accuſations with temper, 


high terms of the perfections of the lady, and His ear- 
neſt deſire to make her all the fatisfaQtion in his power, 
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on 2 
4 that 1 that they at laſt reſolved to uſe all their influence to en- 
guard, 8786 her to forgive, bim; and Miſs Montague and her 
D ßbſſter Lady Sadlair actually went in Lord M's coach and 
ontents ſix to pay Miſs Howe a viſit, in order to deſire her inter- 
un con- © eſt to engage the unhappy Clariſſa to put herſelf into the 
Ack the Protection of Lady Betty, Lawrence, who promiſed not 


. to part with her, till the ſaw all the jofticg.done ber that 
fe and ſhe could now receive. 

z | 
of Mes. Miſs Howe was prevailed upon 1 their 3 ſhe: 
preſſed her dear friend to marry him, and ſhewed. that 


order to 

. this was the only means by which ſhe onde be now 
oxaCt an happy. | 
her va- The letter which contained theſe particulars ſhe ſent 
forgery, MI” the poſt, dęſiring an immediate anſwer : but no an- 
b: ſwer ſhe received. She wrote again to chide her for 
Aar wen keeping her in ſuſpenſe, and ſent it by a meſſenger who 
int tra vailed all night, and who caxxied it to Mr. Smith's; 
zoined ot there found, that ſhe had been miſling ſeveral days; 
ar dn [that ſhe went out about ſix in the morning to prayers at 
tual. Covent- garden church very poorly in health, and had 


en inftan {097 been heard of ſince. Miſs Howe's meſſenger return- 
cd poſt-haſte to communicate this dreadful intelligence. 


rence ant. | 

Sable: The young lady was almoſt diſtracted at the news, and 
. in the bitterneſs of her ſoul inſtantly ſent a ſpecial meſ- 
bim fo enger to Miſs Montague, with a very alerting letter ty 
de demand her friend. 

A ot ſoch Dorcas had ſeen Clariſſa go out of Mr. Smith's, and 
n ee alk to Covent-garden-church in order to hear morning 
n prayers, and having cauſed Lovelace's man to watch her, 


ad her arreſted at her going out of the church for x 50h 


* 


LS * 


*. 
. 
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which it was pretended was due for board and lodging; 
and this, notwithſtanding all her cloaths and eſſects, ex- 
cept thoſe ſhe had with her when ſhe went away, were 
in Sinclair's bouſe. Clariſſa was terrified, trembled, 
and turned pale on being ſtopped by the officers, who 
whiſpered her, that they had a writ againſt her, and 
that ſhe muſt go with them, deſiring her to ſtep into a 


chair which ſtood with the head up to receive her. She 


for ſome time expoſtulated with- the officers in order to 
know what they meant; but at laſt, ſecing Lovelace's 


ſervant, ſhe called ont for help. A croud inſtantly ga- 


thered about her, and while ſome were ſtruck with com- 
paſſion at ſeeing a fine young creature in ſuch diſtreſs, 
_ others threw out vile and ſhocking reflections: a gentle - 
man now interpoſed, and aſking to ſee the fellow's au- 
thority, and deſiring to know if her name was Clariſſa 
Harlowe, and being anſwered that it was, told her ſhe 
muſt go with them, and, expreſſing his pity, retired, 


Another gentleman enquiring if nobody could be ap- 


plied to, who would ſee that ſhie was not ill uſed; the 
villain who belonged to Lovelace anſwered, that orders 
were particularly given for that; the had rich relations, 
and need but aſk and have, She would anly be carried 
to the officer's houſe, till matters could be made up. 
The people ſhe lodged with loved her, but ſhe had left 
her lodgings privatcly. Well, if 1 muſt go, 1 maſt | 
cries ſhe, I cannot reſiſ.- but I will not be carried to 
the woman's!—I will rather die at your feet than be 
carried to the woman's! They told her ſhe ſnould not be 


carried there. When looking about her, and obſerving 
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the crowd, ſhe ſtarted and cried, Any where —any 
where, but to the woman's; and ſtepping into the chair, 

threw herſelf on the ſeat, in the utmoſt diſtreſs and con- 
fulion, crying, Carry me, carry me out of ſight cover 
4  me—cover me up for ever! 

She was carried to the officer's houſe in a mean court 
in High Holborn, but on her being taken out of the 
chair, ſhe fainted away. Sally, one of Mrs. Sinclair's 
nieces, was there, and as a favour, offercd to have her 
earried to her former lodgings, but this ſhe adſolutely 
refuſed. In the ſeveral viſits paid her by the vile women 
of Sinclair's houſe, they offered to bail her; and by their 
perſuaſions to go with them to Mrs. Sinclair's, with 
taunting ſpecches, they wrung her ſoul, and in the baſe 
pride of their hearts triumphed over her. 

The unhappy Clariſſa was no ſooner put under an ar- 
reſt, than the vile Sinclair diſpatched a man and horſe 


4 to Lovelace with the.joyful news. The meſſenger was 

p- made to hope for a conſiderable reward; and as Love- 

* lace on his arrival was taking a ſhort tour for two or, 
os three days with Lord M. and his two nieces, he ſtaid till 

+4 his return: but then, inſtead of thanks, received no- 

16d thing but curſes, Lovelace, who now thought he could 

op. not be happy without her, and finding it impoſſible to 

left bring her to be his miſtreſs, was, at laſt, ſincerely re- 
alt! ſolved to make her all the reparation in his power, by 

d to making her his wife, was aſhamed of the low villainy of 


: be | this proceeding, of which he was intirely innocent, and 
tbe diſtraded with rage, inſtantly wrote to Mr. Belford, 
ving bis moſt intimate friend, and ſending a meſſenger, who 
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was to ride as for life and death, deſired him to haſten 
to Clariſſa, to clear him of having any ſhare in the low 
contrivance: to ſet her free without conditions, to aſ- 
ſure her, that wherever ſhe went, he would not moleſt 
her; or come near her without her leave; and to let her 


have all her cloaths and effects ſent . as a proof of 


his ſincerity. 

Mr. Belford, who had been an n for Clariſſa, 
and had frequently endeavoured to perſuade his friend to 
do jaſtice to her merit, was then at Edgware, expecting 
ſzreral friends to dine with him, whom he had invited 
ſeveral days before; but ſending apologies to them, he 
inſtantly ſpeeded to the wicked woman's, and finding 
her not there, poſted to the officer's, but could not for 
that night obtain the ſight of her, for it was Sunday, 
and ſhe was reſolved to have the remainder of the day 


to herſelf; he therefore enquired into all the particulars 


of the affair, and into the behaviour ef this admirable 
lady, who was extremely ill. 

Ie next morning, being introduced by the officcr's 
wife into the room, without aſking Clariſſa's conſent, 
he was ſhocked at ſeeing the dreadful place ſhe was in, 
and the wretched furniture with which ſhe was 2ccom- 
modated. He found her kneeling in a corner of the 
room, near a diſmal broken window ſecured with fon 
bars, ber arms croffed upon a table, and the forefinger 
of her right-hand in a bible. Her dreſs was white da- 
maſk, exceeding neat. Her head-dreſs was a little diſ- 


compoſed, her charming hair hanging in natural ringlets 


put a little tangled, ſhaded one fide her neck, as he: 


2 
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rumpled handkerchief did the other; and her face yet 
lovely, in ſpight of all her griefs and ſufferings, was re- 
clined upon her croſſed arms. 

When Mr. Belford ſurveyed the room around, and 
the kneeling lady, funk with majeſty, in her white 
flowing dreſs, which ſpread the dark floor, her linen 
beyond imagination white, conſidering that ſhe had not 
been undreſſed ſinee ſhe bad been there, he thought his 
concern would have choaked him, and ſtammering out a 
curſe at the officer and his wife, aſked, Is this an apart- 
ment for ſuch a lady? In their excule, they replied, 
That they would have bad her accept of their own bed- 
chamber, but ſhe refuſed it; and that they were poor 
people. The charming ſufferer then raiſed her lovely 
face, overſpread with the moſt ſignificant woe, and 
waving her hand towards the door, as if commanding 
him to withdraw, he begged for the favour of her car for 
one moment : but this ſhe abſolutely refuſed. Mr. Bel- 
ford did not dare to approach her, but on his knees be- 
ſought her to permit him to releaſe her from that 
wretched houſe, and out of the power of the vile wo- 
man who was the occaſion of her being there; when 
once more lifting up her face, ſhe aſked, Are you not 

r. Belford, fir? I think your name is Belford, It is, 
abe he replied, and I ever was a worſhipper of your 
virtues, and an advocate for you; and I come to releaſe 
yon from the hands you are in. And into whoſe to 
place me? cried ſhe. Leave me, leave me! let me ne- 
ver riſe from this ſpot! let me never, never more believe 
in man! This moment, deareſt lady, ſaid he, this very 
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fo weak and low that ſhe could hardly ſpeak, the gentle- 
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moment, if you pleaſe, you may depart whitherſoever 


you think fit; you are abſolutely free and your own mi- | 
fireſs. I had now, returned ſhe, as live die in this | 
place as any where: and will owe no obligation to any 1 
friend of him in whoſe company you have ſeen me. 80 { 
pray, fir, withdraw. Then turning to the officer, ſhe t 
told him that ſhe was better reconciled to his houſe than 4 
at -firſt, and that if he could bat engage that no body h 
mould come near her but his wife; no man, and nei- N 
ther of thoſe women who had ſported with her calami- W 
ties; ſhe would die with him, and they ſhould be well W 
ſatisfied for the trouble they had with her. And then fr 
turning to Mr. Belford, ſhe again conjured him to with- th 
draw, repeating” that ſhe would owe no obligation to the WM & 
friend of her deſtroyer, and offering to riſc, ſhe ſunk W w; 
down through weakneſs into a fainting fit. | th 

Mr. Belford and the officer then withdrew, and left an 
her to the care of the woman of the houſe and her maid; 
and afterwards on her recovery, being told that ſhe was 
Yo 
man took this opportunity to go to her lodgings, in or- W frie 
der to fetch Mrs, Smith, but ſhe being from home, he vile 
told her t«!'band what had happened; owing, as be gat; 
ſaid, to a miſtake of orders. And finding that two bare 
letters had been left for Clariſſa, he haſted back with Was 
them in a chair. eyes 

On his return to the officer's he found that an apo-WHe 
thecary, who had been ſent for, was juſt gone up; andÞ rage, 
the officer's wife being above with him, Mr. , BelfordMher ; 
made the leſs ſeruple of going up too. The lady waiffffny ; 
2 on o the ſide of a broken couch, and did not -careWker | 


* 


- 
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r 8 to the apothecary, who made a very ſhocking 
- appearance, Clariſſa, at ſceing Mr. Belford ſee med of- 
fended, and ſaid, that it was not the leaſt of her pre- 
ſent nrisfortunes, that ſhe could not be left to her own 
ſex, He beſought her excuſe, and winking to the apo- 
thecary to withdraw, told her, that he bad been at her 
new lodgings to order every thing to be got ready for 
her reception, preſuming that fhe would go thither; that 


for her ſafety; and that he had brought two letters 
which were left there for her. Thoſe, ſhe ſaid, were 
from the only friend ſhe had in the world, and kiſſing 
them and looking at the feals,. ſhe-put them in her bo- 
ſom. He again beſought her to think of quitting that 


that ſhe ſhould not be invaded in her new ledgings by 


left BY any body; and that he would particularly engage his 
aid; WF honour, that the perſon who had moſt offended her 
was WW ſhould not come near her, without her own conſent. 
le- Your honour, Sir! ſaſd ſhe; are you not that man's 
 Ot- friend? I am not a friend, Madam, returned he, to his 
„ he vile actions to the moſt excellent of women. Do you 
s he fatter me, Sir? ſaid ſhe: O Sir, your friend, your bar- 
to barous friend, what has he not to anſwer for! her heart 
with 


was too full to proceed, and putting her hand over her 
eyes and forchead, the tears trickled through her fingers. 
He then aſſerted Lovelace's innocence of this laſt out- 
rage, and aſſured her that he was reſolved not to moleſt 
er: beſeeching her to give him directions about ſend- 
ing all her apparel, and whatever belonged to her, to 
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Mr. Smith and his wife had been full of apprebenſions 


wretched hole, and gave her the folemneſt aſſurances, - 


career new „ Clariſſa then inſtantly gave him 
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her keys, aſking if Mrs. Smith might not attend her, 


and ſhe would give her farther dire@ions. To this he 
chearfuliy aſſented, and ſhe then conſented to accept of 
the chair he offered her. 

Mr. Belford then withdrew, mids as Clariſſa bad 3 
no complaint of her treatment, took that opportunity to 
make a ſmall preſent to the jailer and his maid, aud 
ſending for the apothecary, paid him beyond his hopes. 


; Mean while Clariiſa giving the maid half a guinea, which 


was all the gold ſhe had, told the officer's wife ſbe would 
take a ſpeedy opportunity to acknowledge their civili- 
ties, and to ſatisfy the apothecary, who might fend her 
his bill to her lodgings, and then ſapported by the offi- 
cer's wife, the with trembling limbs got down ſtairs. 
Mr. Belford then offered her his arm, and leauing upon 
it ſhe was conducted to the chair. 

As ſhe had not been undreſſed ſince me left her 


lodgings, ſhe inſtantly, on her arrival at Mrs. Smith's, 


went to bed, and Mr. Belford ſoon after took Mrs. 
Smith with him to the vile Siftlair's, and ſaw every 
thing put into the trunks. and boxes that were firſt 
brought in, and had them carricd away in two coaches, 
though it was with ſome difficalty. he prevented. the. wo- 


men of that infamous houſe ſharing in the poor lady's 


cloaths, whieh were extremely valuable. Clariſſa's firſt 


employment was now to acquaint her dear Miſs Howe 


with the ſhock ſlie had ſuffered by being arreſted in the 
open ſtreet, and carried to priſon : but this ſhe obſerved 


was nothing to what ſhe had before n _ the 


vile Lovelace. 


The next Gay ys was ſo ill, that the proc 0 of the 
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houſe provided for her a very good nurſe, and the had 
belides the voluntary attendance of the widow Lovick, 

. decayed gentlewoman of great piety, who lodged over 
her apartment, andof whom Clariſſa grew very fond, as 
ſhe found ſomething in her reſembling the qualities of 


i. MS 


4 the worthy Mrs. Norton, a clerzyman's widew; who 
1 had heen her nur ſe, and from whom the received the firſt 
+ principles of her education. In the evening an apothe- 
vo cary of ſkill and eminence was called in, and in few 
hb days after ſhe was prevailed upon to conſent to be viſited 
id by doctor H. a phyſician recommended by Mr. Belford, 
li- and as eminent for his humtnity ans; tured beha- 
or —_ as for his {kill in his profeſſion. 
f r. Belford, on the firſt viſit he was permitted to 
rs. pay * at Mrs. Smith's, eſſectually vindicated Lovelace 
on from having any hand in the ſhamefol arreſt; but the 
would by no means permit him to uſe any arguments to 
her engage her to conſent to be his, or even to ſee him. 
h's, However, the whole of Mr. Belford's conduct was ſo un- 
Ars. exceptionable, and the ſervice he Had done her fo ſin- 
very gular, that ſhe could not re ſuſe to permit his viſits; and 
w-_ ber converfation had ſuch an eſſect upon his mind, 285 
hes, 


made him deteſt himſelf for his former vices, and re- 
folve for the future to regulate his deſires and purſvits by 
the unerring ſtandard of virtue and religion. Clariſſa 
nad folfered more than ber tender frame could bear; 
ſhe gradually Yeclined, and her illneſs daily increaſed, 
notwithſtanding the care of her phyſician, Who rightly 
jodging that her diſorder was ſituated in her mind, pre- 
ſeribed only cordials and a nouriſhing diet. In this 
readfal ſituation, deprived of the aſſiſtance and com- 
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ſhe called maternal; and in the affetionate viſits of 
both her doctor and apothecary, who being in years, 


— 
_ 
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d 


had been the cauſe of all her ſufferings; and as ſhe had 
conſtantly preſerved a tender affetion for her relations, 
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fort of her relations; ſhe found conſolation in the ten- 
derneſs of good Mrs. Lovick, and Mrs, Smith, which 


and having children of their own growing-up to years of 
maturity, ſhewed an aſſection for which ſhe was pleaſed 
to call. paternal. Already prepared for death, which 
made its gradual approaches, ſhe conquered her reſent- 
ments, and offered up ſome of her petitions for him who 


and would never ſuffer them to be charged with cruelty 
in her hearing for their treatment of her, ſhe now wrote 
a very aſſecting letter to her ſiſter Arabella, to prevail on 
her to intercede for her with her father, to revoke that 


lated to hereafter. ; To this ſhe received a very cruel an- 

ſwer; and after the bittereſt reproaches, her ſiſter told 

her, that her father withdrew the curſe he had laid up- i; 
on her, ſo far as it was in his power to do it, and hoped «1 
that her preſent puniſhment would be all ſhe would meet cr 
with: but he weuld never own nor forgive her; and ni 
grieved that he had ſuch a daughter in the world. The he 
unjuſt reproaches in every line of this letter, ſhe received th. 
without repining; and though her neareſt relations feem-W qu 
ed to take a pleaſure in increaſing her diſtrefs, ſhe refolr 
ed to write again to her ſiſter to inform them, that ſhe 
was drawing near the cloſe of life, and to beg that on 
or both of her parents would ſend her their laſt bleſſing; 
but to this requeſt, reaſonable as it was, ſhe reecived ao 


] 
I 
heavy part of the curſe he had laid upon her, which re-  « 
t 
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abſolute denial, expreſſed in the moſt-barbarous terms, 
and mingled with the ſharpeſt reproaches. Thus treat- 
ed by an obdurate ſiſter, ſhe wrote on her knees a molt 


tender and affecting letter to the ſame. purpoſe to her 


dear mamma; and after that to each of her uncles; but 
all was in vain; that lady, who would gladly have receiv- 
ed her to her boſom, was over- ruled, and the kindly 
Meſſing denied. 

While Clariſſa was thus rejected by thoſe for wham 
ſhe felt the moſt dotiful affeftions, Miſs Montague, in 
the name of lord M. and the ladies of her family, 
warmly ſolicited her to forgive the author of her ruin, 
and to permit him to make her all the reparation in his 
power ; but the arguments ſhe made uſe of to juſtify her 
refuſal, ſhewed the impoſſibility that this event ſhould 
ever take place; they therefore acquieſced, and reſoving 
to give a noble proof of their unanimous regard for ſo 
excellent a lady, not only forbid Lovelace's appearing 
in any of their apartments, but wrote to inform her, 


that as ſhe laboured under the unhappy eſſects of her 


friends diſpleaſure, which might ſubject her to ineonve- 
niences, his lordſhip, lady Sarah, and lady Betty, begge@ 
her to accept, for life, or at leaſt till (he was admitted to 
the enjoyment of her eſlate, of an hundred guineas per 
quarter, to be regularly brought her by an eſpecial hand, 
and of a bank bill which was incloſed for a beginning. 
Generous as this propoſal was, Clariſſa could not accept itʒ 
though ſhe had been reduced, ever ſince the cruel arreſt, 
to the nece ſſity of ſelling her cloaths'for an immediate 
ſupport, and to pay the doctor's fees, which ſhe would 
i K | 
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never ſuffer him to refuſe. She therefore wrote to return 
them her grateful acknowledgements, and to aſſure them 

hat ſhe could not poſſibly want the favours they kindly 
offercd her. 

The warmth with which Mr. Belford intereſted him- 
ſelf in the diſtreſs of the unhappy Clariſſa, which 
. prompted him frequently to enquire after her health; 

the humanity of his behaviour on theſe occaſions, and 
the obligations he had conferred upon her in delivering 
her from a wretched confinement, in ſtaking his honour 
that ſhe ſhould not be moleſted by Lovelagg, and in re- 
commending a phyſician whom ſhe highly valued, had 
ſuch an effect on Clariſſa's mind, that taking advantage ti 
of his repeated offers to ſerve her, and knowing that 


Lovelace had communicated to him a full account of his * 
debaviour to her, ſhe defired him, for her private ſatis- by 
faCtion, to give her an abſtract of his letters, in relation ton 
to the pretended fire, and what afterwards paſſed at tha 
Hampſtead; promiſing that no vſe ſhould be made cf Te 


this communication, either to his diſadvantage, or to 
that of bis friend. Mr. Belſord readily complied 
with this requeſt; when finding that Lovelace had done 
her juſtice, ſhe, to Mr. Belford's aſtoniſhment, deſited 
that when ſhe was dead, be would be the protector of 
her honour, and her exccutor: urging, that it would do 
credit to her memory with all thoſe who ſhould know 
that ſhe was ſo well-ſatisfied of her innocence, that not 
having time to write her own ſtory, ſhe could intruſt it 
to the relation which the deſtroyer of her ſame and for- 
tunes had given of it, That thus ſhe ſhould be freed 
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from the pain of recollecting thiogs that her ſoul was 
vexcd at; and that at a time when its tumults ſhould be 
allayed, in orger to make away for the moſt important 
preparation, Mr. Belford, in his anſwer, obſerved, that 
he hoped ſhe would live to ſee many happy years, and 4 
to be her own executrix in thoſe points which her heart 
was moſt, ſet upon, But in caſe of ſurvivorſhip, he 
moſt chearfully accepted of the ſacred office ſhe 
| pleaſed to offer bim. | % 

Meanwhile Clariſſa's relations bas willien to know 
whether ſhe was really fo ill as ſhe pretended, and what 
was her manner of life, commiſſioned an offticious pragma= 
tical young fellow, who had lately left the college, and had 
taken orders, to make the neceſſary enquiries; and the 
reſult was, that though ſhe was very ill ſne was viſited 
dy one of Mr. Lovelaces's lukimate. Kiends that, the f.. 
ten went out in a chair, as it was ſaid, to prayers; but 
that he was told by his fnend's wife, that nothing is 
more common in London than to make the hearing of 
morning prayers a pretence and cover for private aflig- 
ations. This news he learnt from two women, a mil- 
ener and a mantua-maker, who lived oppoſite to Mr. 
Smith's; and having collected this conjectural ſcandal, 
ithout fact, or the appearance of fact to ſupport it, ſent. 
t down to her relations; and ſuch was the ſpirit by 
hich they were governed, that they ran away with the 
vorſt it inſinuated, and her ſiſter Arabella was commiſ- 
oned to write to Clariſſa to propoſe her taking a voy- 
ge to one of the colonies, a as the only ox to avoid Mr. 
elford and Lovelace. xt 
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Colonel Morden, Clariſſa's coulin, and the truſtee for 
her grandfather's eſtate, arrived about this time, and 
was received by the family with great marks of reſpect: 


but he ſoon made them aſhamed of having given credit 


to the vile ſtanders of the pedant Brand; and having a 


very ſincere affection for Clariſſa, whom he had not ſeen 
ſince ſhe was twelve years of age, he reſolved to take his 
own meaſures; to oblige Lovelace to marry her, and to 


put her in poſſeſſion of her grandfather's eſtate. For 
this purpoſe. he rode to M. Hall, and had a very warm 
conteſt with Lord M and Lovelace, when aſter ſeveral 


. Nallies of paſſion they became more compoſed, and Love- 


lace doing juſtice to the merit of Clariſſa, and freely cen- 
Caring his own conduct, while he concealed the blackeſt 


laſtance of his villainy, and at the ſame time profeſſing 
his carneſt deſire to make her all the reparation in his 


power by marrying her, as ſoon as ſhe would permit him 
that honour, they came to a good - underſtanding; on 
which Mr. Lovelace ſhewed the Colanel feveral of the 


letters that had paſſed between them, and told him of 


the noble offers Made by the Lord M. and the ladies of 


his family, eren after the lovely Clarif had entirely re- 


jetted him. Colonel Morden was charmed with this in- 


" Nance of generoſity, and took his leave rena ſatisfied 


with Lovelace. 

He now wrote a very afl.ionate letter to Clariſſa, 
in order to perſuade her to accept of Lovelace, to com- 
fort her under her illneſs, to inform her he would be her 
conſtant friend, and was then making uſe of al his 


_ endeavours to procure a happy reconciliation between 
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CLARTSSA HARLO WER. 113 
ker and her relations, which he ſhould no ſooner have 
eſſected, than he himſelf would bring her the joyful 
news. | x 5 

Col. Morden now firmly perſuaded of the innocence 
of his niece, ſent a perſon of diſcretion to enquire inte 
the manner in which ſhe was ſupported, and, to his 
great amazemenit, found that ſhe was reduced to the ne- 
cefſity of ſelling her cloaths, that ſhe was very ill, and 
that her piety and reſignation rendered her the admita- 
tion of all who were admitted to converſe with her. 
He then paid a viſit to Miſs Howe, who ſhewed him ſe- 
veral of Clariſſa's letters, by which it appeared, that ſhe - 
was extremely ill, and one. in particular, in which, in a- 
very affectionate manner, ſhe deſcribed her weakneſs, and 
her bcing. obliged to leave off ſeveral times to prevent _ 
fainting. 

Theſe paſſages the Colonel tranſcribed; and hank 
the next day procured à general meeting with all the 
family, renewed his ſolicitations in Clariſſa's favour ; 
ſet before them her penitence; ill health and virtue, read 
a very contrite letter wrote by Lovelace to Clariſſa, and. 
her high-ſoul'd anſwer; and then informing them of his 
vift to Miſs Howe, read ſome of the paſſages he had 
tranſcribed from Clariſſa's letters to that lady; particu- 
larly one in which ſhe aſked, What can be done for her 
now, were her friends to be ever ſo favourable ? and wiſh- 
ed for their ſakes, more than for her own, that they 
would ſtill relent; and then complained that ſhe was: 
very ill, and muſt drop her pen. At this Mrs. Harlowe 


weeping, and claſping her hands, ai, O my child? * 0 
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112 THE HISTORY OF 
Colonel Morden, Clariſſa's couſin, and the truſtee for 
her grandfather's eſtate, arrived about this time, and 
was received by the family with great marks of reſpect: 
but he ſoon made them aſhamed of having given credit 
to the vile ſanders of the pedant Brand; and having a 
very ſincere affection for Clariſſa, whom he had not ſcen 
fince ſhe was twelve years of age, he reſolved to take his 
own meaſures; to oblige Lovelace to marry her, and to 
put her in poſſeſſion of her grandfather' s eſtate. For 
this purpoſe. he rode to M. Aall, and had a very warm 
conteſt with Lord M and Lovelace, when aſter ſeveral 
fallies of paſſion they became more compoſed, and Love- 
lace doing juſtice to the merit of Clariſſa, and freely cen- 
ſuring his own conduct, while he concealed the blackeſt 
laſtance of his villainy, and at the ſame time profeſſing 
his earneſt deſire to make her all the reparation in his 
power by marrying her, as ſoon as ſhe would permit him 
that honour, they came to a good - underſtanding; on 
which Mr. Lovelace ſhewed the Colanel feveral of the 
Jetters that had paſſed between them, and told him of 
the noble offers hade by the Lord M. and the ladies of 
his family, even aſter the lovely Clarifa had entirely re- 
jected him. Colonel Morden was charmed with this in- 
Nance of generoſity, and took his leave perfectly ſatisficd 
with Lovelace, © 
He now wrote a very aſſectionate letter to Clariffo, 
zn order to perfuade her to accept of Lovclace, to com- 
fort her under her illneſs, to inform her he would be her 
conſtant friend, and was then making 1 uſe of all his 
n to procure A bappy reconciliation between 
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ker and her relations, which he ſhould no. ſooner have 
effcRed, than he himſelf would bring her the joy ful 
news. 
Col. Morden now firmly perſuaded of the innocence 
of his niece, ſent a perſon of diſcretion to enquire inte 
the manner in which ſhe was ſupported, and, to his 
great amazement, found that ſhe was reduced to the ne- 
ceſſity of ſelling her cloaths, that ſhe was very ill, and 
that her piety and reſignation rendered her the admira- 
tion of all who were admitted to converſe with her. 
He then paid a viſit to Miſs Howe, who ſhewed him ſe- 
veral of Clariſſa's letters, by which it appeared, that the - 
was extremely ill, and one. in particular, in which, in a- 
very affectionate manner, ſhe deſcribed her weakneſs, and. 
her being obliged to leave off ſeveral times to prevent her. 
fainting. | 
Theſe paſſages the Colonel tranſeribed; and W 
the next day procured a general meeting with all the 
family, renewed his ſolicitations in Clariſſa's favour ; 
ſet before them her penitence, ill health and virtue, read 
a very contrite letter wrote by Lovelace to Clariſſa, and 
her high-ſoul'd anſwer; and then informing them of his 
vifit to Miſs Howe, read ſome of the paſſages he had 
tranſcribed from Clariſſa's letters to that lady; partieu- 
larly one in which ſho aſked, What can be done for her 
now, were her friends to be ever ſo favourable ? and wiſh= 


ed for their ſakes, more than for her own, that they 


would ſtill relent; and then complained that ſhe was 
very ill, and muſt drop her pen. At this Mrs. Harlowe . 
"IS and claſping her hands, cried, O my child! 
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wy child! Every one elſe ſeemed affected except her bro- 
ther, who addreſſing himſelfto his mother, cried, Dear 
Madam, be ſo good as to think you have more children 
than this ungrateful one. Mr. Morden was at length 


Permitted to proceed with his extracts, and again moved 
every one to pity the poor Clariſſa: when her brother 


went round to each, and again reminded his mother that 
ſhe had other children, and aſked, What was there in 


What was read, but the reſult of his ſiſter's talent at 
moving the paſſions? his mother talked of going to town- 


to ſec and comfort her poor daughter, and of taking Mrs. 
Norton with her, and Col. Morden offered his ſervice to 
eſcort her; but this Was) alf over · ruled by the eruel im- 


perious brother, who rendered all Col. Morden's endea- 


— . 


vours to bring them to reſtore the unhappy Clariſſa to 
their favour, inefſectual. The Colonel exclaimed againſt 
his inhumanitf, high words aroſe between them, and 
to ſuch a height were their reſentments carried, every one 
ſiding with the brother, that the Colonel, with hands 
and eyes lift up, cried, What hearts of flint am I related 
to! couſin Harlowe, are you reſolved to have but one 
davghter ? Are you, Madam, to be taught by a fon who 
has no bowels, to forget that you are a wother? I will 
never open my lips to any of you more upon this ſubject. 

I will inſtantly make my will, ang in me ſhall the dear 
creature have the father, uncle, brotber, ſhe» has loſt; 

And ſaying this, he hurried ont of the room, and call- 
int for his horſe, rode away, e art all _—_ 
endedvyours to detain him. | 

While Mr, Morden was thus employed, cu was 
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duſied in taking ſuch meaſures as would render®theoffice.  » 
of her executor as little troubleſome as poſſible: She 
bad not only familiarized berſelf to the view of death; 
but longed for its approach, and every preparation tor it 
was attended with pleaſure. She took a chair and went 
o an undertaker's in Fleet-ſtreet, where ſhe beſpoke 
her coffin, and with the greateſt compoſure gave direc- 
tions about ſome emblems which ſhe had drawn out with. 
ber own hand, and choſe to have placed on the lid. | 
A few days after this Mr. Belford paid her a viſt, q 
but was hardly ſeated when he was ſtartled with hear- 
ing a rumbling noiſe upon the ſtairs, as if a large trunk 
as bringing up between two people. Clariſſa bluſh» 
d, and deſiring him not to be ſurpriſed, faid*that they 
ere bringing her ſomething two hours before the time : 
nſtantly came in Mrs. Smith, crying, O, Madam, what 
have you done? Mrs. Lovick entered with the fame ex- 
lamation, and Mr. Belford ſtepping at that inſtant to 
he door, the women, to his great ſurprize, told: him it 
was a coffin, With an intrepidity of a piece with the, 
preparation, ſhe directed them to carry it into her bed- 
hamber, and returned, faying, Pray excuſe me, Mr. | 
Belford ; and don't you, Mrs. Smith and Mrs. Lovick, : 
be concerned, There is nothing more in it than the un- 
ſualneſs of the thing. Why may we not be as reaſon- 
tbly ſhocked at going to the church, where are the 
onuments of our anceſtors, with whoſe duſt we even — 
ope our duſt will one day be W as to be moved 
ſuch a fight as this? * 


ber all remaining ſilent, the women baring thele 


- 
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aprons-to-their eyes: Why this concern ? ſhe refamed 
If T am to be blamed, it is for ſnewiag too much ſolici- 
tude, as it may be thought, for this earthly part. 
love to do every thing for myſelf that 1 can: and 1 
have no mother, no ſiſter; no Mrs. Norton, no Miſs 


Howe near me. And what is the difference of a few 


days to you, when I am gratified, rather than diſcom- 
poſed by it? — My dear friends, added ſhe, to the wo- 


men, I have conſidered theſe things; do not give me 


reaſon to think you have not, with ſuch an object before 
you as l have been for ſome weeks. They were all till 
Glent, the women in grief, and Mr. Belford, in a man- 
ner ſtunned. She then aſked the women to walk in and 
look upon it, and Mr. Belford took his leave, telling her 


ſhe had done wrong, very wrong, and onght not by any 


means to have ſuch an object before her. 

The coffin was covered with fine black cloth, and 
lined with white ſattin, and the burial dreſs was 
brought in with it. Mrs. Lovick took the liberty to 


blame her; and wiſhed the removal of ſuch an object, 


at leaſt from her bed- chamber: but to this Clariſſa re- 


| Flied, To perſons in health, this ſight may be ſhocking; 


and the preparation, and my unconcernedneſs in it, 
may appear affected: but to me, who have had ſo gra- 
dual a weaning-time. from the world, and ſv much rea- 
ſon not to love it, I muſtfay, l dwell on, 1 indulge, and, 
ſtrialy ſpeaking, 1 enjoy the thoughts of death. For 
believe me, continued ſhe, looking ſtedfaſtly at the aw- 
ful receptacle, there is ſych a vaſt ſpperiority of weight 
and importance in the thought of death, and its hoped- 
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CLARISSA HARLOWE. 
for happy conſequences, that it in a manner annih'!ates 
all other conſiderations and concerns. Believe me, my 
good friends, it does what nothing elſe can do; it teach- 
es me, by ſtrengthening in me the ſorce of the divineſt 
example, to forgive the injuries I have received; and 
ſhuts out the remembranee of paſt evils from my ſoul. 

Clarifſa continued ſtrene and calm; but was now 
eontented with her eloſet duties, and the viſits of the 


pariſh miniſter, and would no more attempt to go out; 


her weakneſs, however, daily increafed, and her ſight 
began to fail her; but all her noble intellects were lively 
and ſtrong. She gave Mr. Belford, in the preſence of Mrs. 
smith and Mrs. Lovick, a particular account of what ſhe 
would have done immediately after her deceaſe, ſnewed 


bim where ſhe had depoſited her will, where her letters 
and copies of letters, and where the keys of her apparel; 


and then, as ſhe ſhould never want any of theſe things 
more, cauſcd him to ſeal up all in her preſence, with his 
own ſcal: and this was done in ſo compoſed and chear« 
ful a manner, as equally ſurprized and affcQed them. 
Then rubbing her eyes, which ſhe ſaid were miſty, and 
looking intently upon each: God ibleſs you all, faid ſhe! 
how kindly are you concerned for me! Who ſays UaW 
friendleſs? Who ſays I am abandoned and among firan» 
gers !—Good Mr. Belford, don't be ſo generouſly hu- 
mane! indeed, adeed ſhe, putting her handkerchief to 
ber eyes, you will make me leſs happy than lam * 
you wiſh me to be. 

Mr. Belford on his retiring wrote to Col. Morden, 
that if he expected tor ſee his beloved couſin alive, he- 
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muſt loſe no time in ſetting out; and the ſame morning 
Dr. H. wrote to her father, to let him know, that he 
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had yet an opportunity to ſave himſelf and family great 


ſuture regret, by. diſpatching one of it to her, with his. 


and his lady's laſt bleſſing, to the moſt excellent of her 


ſex; and having given the higheſt encomiums on ber 


conduct, which he obſerved was that in which a dying 
ſaint might glory, he obſerved, that whatever was done, 


muſt be ſpeedily done, for he did not think the could lire 


above a week; and how long of that time ſhe might enjoy 


her admirable inte llects, to take comfort in the favours he 


micht think proper to con fer upon her, could not be ſaid. 
Lovelace, to whom Mc. Belford communicated, by 


Etter, every particular as it paſſed, was now ſtung by 
Sick of himſelf;. 


the reproaches of his own conſcience. 
fick of the remembrance. of his vile plots, that had 


roughtFapori bim ſuch heavy; ſuch durable remorſe; 
Villainous burgler, felon, thief, that I was, cried he, 


what a dog, what a devil have | been to ſuch ſuperlative 


goodneſs! Marry and repair at any time: this, wretch. 


that I was! was my plea to myſelf. To give her a 
lowering ſenſihility; to bring ber down from among the 


ſtars with which her beamy bead was ſurrounded, that 
my wife, ſo greatly above me, might not deſpiſe me 
This was part of my reptile envy.— Yet from ſtep to ſtep, 


fromdiſtreſs to diſtreſs, to maintain her ſuperiority; and, 


like the ſun, to break out upon me with the greater re- 


fulgence, for the clouds I had contrived to caſt about 


her. And now to eſcape me thus!——No power left me 
to repair ber wrongs!—No alleviation to my felf-re+- 


[ 


CLARISSA HARLOWE. 175 


proach! Could her life be but now preſerved, and I re-ob- 
tain her favour, then indeed would life be life to we. 
The world never. ſaw ſuch a huſband as I would make. 
6 She ſhall conduct me in all my ſteps: ſhe ſhall open and 
x direct my proſpects, and turn every motion of my heart 
6 as ſhe pleaſes. Thus did he in unavailing anguiſh ex- 
| claim to Mr. Belford, bidding him tell the doctor, that 
: = he would make him a preſcnt of a thouſand guineas if he 
. recovered her. But defiring him that if ſhe really left 
7 the world, he would not — tell him ſo; but only 
. that he would do well to take a tour to Paris. 
Col. Morden no ſooner received Mr. Belford's letter, 
* than laying afide all thoughts of procuring a reconcilia- 
7 tion, he rode poſt to London, and alighted at Mr. Smith's 
4 where he aſked with great impatienee, how Miſs Harlowe 
4 WM was. Mrs. Smith told him, that ſhe was alive; but, ſhe 
feared, drawing on apace. Good God! cried he, can I 


, ſee her? my name is Morden. I have the honour to be 
_ nearly related to her. Step up, pray; and if ſhe be ſen- 
— ſible, let her know that I am here. Who is with her ? 
- She replied, that there was nobody but her nurſe and Mis. 
* Lovick, except Mr. Belford was with her. He then de- 
PRE kred to ſpeak with Mr. Bclford, and being immediately 
=o informed-that ſhe was ſitting in a ſound ſſeep, the co'o- 
55 nel pegged thet he might ſee her thovgh fleeping; for his 
d, impatience would not let him ſtay ſtill he awaked, and 
"wp he would not have her diſturbed. Mrs. Smith ſtepping 
1 op. before them, deſired Mrs! Lovick and the nurſe not 


i to ſtir y hen chæꝝ entered. Col. Morden was introduced 
by Mr. Belferd, and found her dreſſed in white, with 
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_ her neck. 
man's boſom, the kindly warmth of which had over- 


ſtood under the window. 


what be would probably ſee. 


drowned in grief, ſcemed unable to ſpeak, but in caſting 
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Mrs. Lovick litting cloſe by ber, with her left arm around 
One faded cheek reſted upon the good wo- 


ſpread it with a faint but charming fluſh, the ether palcr 
and hollow, as if already iced over by death. Her hands, 
white as the lily, with her blue meandring veins, o 
ſoon, alas! to be choaked up by congealment of the 


purple ſtream, hanging lifeleſs, one before ber, utc 


( 
| 
other graſped by the right hand of the kind widow, . 
whoſe tears bedewed the face which her motherly boſom MW +, 
ſupported, though unfelt by the fair ſleeper. Her coun-MF , 

h 


tenance was ſweetly calm and ſerene: and though ſhe 


ſometimes ſtarted, her ſleep ſeemed eaſy; her breath in- e. 
deed was ſhort and quick, but tolerably free, and not like 
that of a dying perſon. _ fo 
Ia this heart-moving attitude the appeared before the b. 
Colonel, who ſighing often, gazed upon her with his 41 
arms folded, and with the moſt profound and affection- * 
ate attention: till at laſt, on her ſtarting, and fetching ed 
her breath with greater difficulty than before, he retired gn 
to a ſcreen which was drawn before her coffin, which WW... 
This ſereen was placed ther 
as ſoon as Clariſſa was obliged to take to her chamber, 
and Mr. Belford had forgot to apprire the Colons! i 


Retiring thither, he drew out his handkerchief, and 


his eyes downwards, he wes ſtruck with the ſbape of tlie 
coffin, and lifting up a purpliſh-colourcd cloth that wai 
ſpread aver it, be Rafted * crying Geod God what! 
here? 


* - _CLARISSA HARLOWSE. rar 
nd While he was blaming Mrs. Smith for ſuffering his 
o- couſin to indulge her fad refletions with ſuch an object, 
ere and ſhe vindicating herfelf.the lady fetched a profound 
ler ſigh, ſtarted, and awaked. She complained that ſhe 
de, had flept without being refreſhed, and that her fingers“ 

ſo ends ſeemed numbed. Mr. Belford told her, that her 
the coufin Morden had called there, and would return in 
die BY half an hour, but he feared to furprize her. Nothing 
ow, can ſurprize me now, ſaid ſhe except my mamma was 
ſom to favour me with her laſt bleſſing in perion. That 
dun- would be a welcome ſurprize to me even yet. But if 
ſhe i he comes, what ſhall I do about that fereen ? He will 
n in · ¶ chide me probably, and I cannot bear chiding now. 
like Mr. Belford favoured the Colonel's retreat, and the 

ſcreen was placed as near the window as poſſible, that 

e thei he might not ſee what was behind it; while he, hearing 
1 1158 all ſhe ſaid, was reſolved to take no notice of it. He 
more ſent in his name, and heing immediately admitted, fold- 
chin ed the lady in his arms as ſbe ſat, dropping down on one 
etire BY knee; ſnpporting herſelf on the elbows of the chair, ſhe 
whiclW attempted to rife, but could net. Excuſe, my dear 
ther couſin, ſaid ſhe, exchſe me,» that 1 cannot ſtand up 
mbar. did not expect this favoornow ; 3 but Lam glad of this 
F opportunity to thank you for alf your generous goad- 
neſs to me. I never, my beſt beloved and deareſt cou» 
fin, faid he, with eyes running over, ſhall forgive myſelf, 
that 1 did not attend you ſooner. Little did 1 think 
you were ſo ill; nor do any of your friends believe its 
If they did—If they did, repeated ſhe, interrupting 
im, J ſhould have more compaſſion from them. lam . 
ure 1 ſhould, But pray, Sir, how did you leave them 
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Are you reconciled to them ? If you are not, I beg, if 
you love your poor Clariſſa that you will. For every 


widened difference augments but my fault, ſince that is 


the foundation of all. He then told her, that he had 
brought her the account of her grandfather's eſtate; with 
bills and dravghts upon their banker, which they deſir- 


ed her to recieve, leſt ſhe might have occaſion for mo- 


ney; and that this was ſach an earneſt, of an approach- 
ing reconciliation, that he dared to enſwer for all the 
reſt, Ah Sir, interrupted ſhe, with frequent breaks 


and pauſes, 1 wiſh, 1 with, this does not rather ſhew, 


that, were I to live, they would have nothing more to 
ſay to me. I never had any pride in being indepen- 
dent; all my actions, when T might have made myſel* 
more independent, ſhew this. She then apologized for 
having made Mr. Belford her executor, from her not 
Having ſeen him ſoener, and not knowing that he til! 
honoured her with his regard, and beſought him not to 
revenge her on Lovelace, Then complaining that ſhe 
was very faint and low, and teſtify ing her ſorrow that 
me could not better deſerve the honour of that viſit, ſunk 
back ir her chair, and was ſilent ; upon which the Co- 
Jonel and Mr. Belford withdrew. 


She bad before obſerved, that all would be moſt con- 


veniently over in bed; the awful, the important mo- 
ment approached; but aſpiring after immortality, ſhe 


thought the time moved flowly; and, with great pre- 


ſente of mind, gave orders about her body; directing 
her nurſe and the maid of the houſe to put her into her 


- coffin, as ſbon as ſhe was cold. The Colonel, after pay- 


40g ber another viſit, wrote to her uncle Mr. John Har- 


2 
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lowe, that they might ſpare themiclves the trouble of de- 
bating about a reconciliation, ler that their dear coulin 
would probably be no more betore they cauld reſolve. 

A day or. two after this, Mr. Belford was ſent for ; 
at his entrance he found the Colonel kneeling an the 
fide of the bed, the lady's right hand in both his, which 
his face covered, bathing it with his tears, although ſhe 
had juſt been comforting him in elevated ſtrains. On 
the ot her ſide of the bed fat the widow Lovick; her face 
wet with tears, I:aning her head againtt the bed's head 
in a moſt diſconſolate manner, aud turning her face to 
him, as ſoon as the faw him, O Mr. Belford, cried ſhe, 
the dear lady \—a heavy ſob not permitting her to ſay” 
more. Mrs. Smith with claſped fingers, and uplifted 
eyes, as if imploring help from the only power which 
eld give it, was knceling down.at the bed's feet, tears 
in large drops trickling down her checks, Her nurſe 
was kneeling between the widow and Mrs. Smith, her 
arms extended, holding in one hand an ineffeQual-cor- 
dial, which ſhe had been offering to her dying miſtreſs ; 
and tho” uſed to ſuch ſcenes as this, her face was ſwoln 
with weeping. The maid of the houſe, with her face 
upon her folded arms, as ſhe ſtood leaning axa inſt the 
wainſcot, more audibly ex pre ſſed her rief than any of the 


| others. _ 


The lady had been ſilent a few minutes and was 
thought ſpeechleſs, moving her lips without uttering a 
word; but when Mrs. Lovick, on Mr. Beiford's ap- 
prosch; pronounced his name, O Mr. Belford! faid ſhe, < 
in broken periods, and with a faint inward voice, Now}. 
owl bleſs God, will all ſoon be over—a dene. 
L 3 
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very few moments will end this ſtrife and I ſhall be 
happy ! Comfort, Sir,—comfort my coulin—Sce the 
blameable kindneſs —he would not wiſh me to be happy 
—ſo ſoon! Then. ſtopping for two or three minutes, 
with her looks earneſtly fixed on him, My deareſt con- 
ſin, ſhe reſumed, be comforted. —What is dying but the 
common lot ? The mortal frame may ſeem to labour but 
that is all !—It is not ſo hard to dic as 1 believed it to 
del The preparation is the difficulty—1 bleſs God, | 
have had time for that—the reſt is worſe to beholders, 
than to me! am all bleſſed hope hope itſelf. Here 
| ſhe looked what ihe faid, a ſweet ſmile beaming over her 
countenance. 

After a ſhort ſilence, Once more, my dear couſin, 
faid ſhe, but ſtill in broken accents, commend me moſt 
dutifully to my father and mother, to my ſiſter, to my 
brother, to my \prles—and tell them, I bleſs them with 

ji my parting breath—for all their goodneſs to me—even 
„tor their diſpleaſure 1 bleſs them—Moft happy has been 
muy puniſhment here happy indeed! | 
She was filers for a few moments, lifting up her eyes, 
and the hand her couſin held not between his, and then 
HE. cried, o death! where is thy ſting?—lt is good for me 
dat I was afflicted! Then turning to the Colonel and 
i Mr. Belford who were loſt in ſpeechleſs ſorrow, CO. ear, 
dear gentlemen, ſaid ſhe, you know not what ſoretaſtes 
— what aſſurances.— Here ſhe again ſtopt, and looked 
upward, av if in a thankful rapture, ſweetly ſmiling. 
Then turning her head towards Mr. Belford - Do 
you, Sir, tell your friend, that T forgive him! and 1 
pray God forgive him, —Again pauſing, and lifting vp 
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| CLARISSA HARLOWE. 13g 
her eyes, as if praying that he would — Let him knows 


| added ſhe, how happily I die. And ſuch as my own» 
r If 1 with to be his laſt hour. 


2 She was again ſilent for a few moments; and then 
Pl reſuming—My fight fails me!— Nour voices only 
Wt (for Colonel Morden and Mr. Belford both applauded 
By her chriſtian, her divine frame, though in accents as bro- 
| ' ken as her own) and the voice of grief is alike in all. Is 
1 not this Mr. Morden's hand? prefling one of his with 
A that he bad juſt let go. Which is Mr. Belfords? ad- 
* ded ſhe, holding out the other. He gave her his. God 
Almighty bleſs you both, ſaid ſhe, and make you both 
* —in your laſt . you wult come to this—hap» 2 


3 py as l am. 
a She pauſed again, her breath growing ſhorter, and, 


oy after a few minutes, And now, my deareſt couſin, give 

vith | , 

IA me your hand—nearer— ſtill nearer, added ſhe, drawing L 

_ it towards her, and preſſint it to her dying lips Gd 

protect you, dear, dear Sir—and once more receive my bs 

beſt and moſt grateful thanks—and tell my dear Miſs | 

* Howe —and vouchſafe to ſee, and tell my worthy Mrs. — 

hen : | | 
og Norton, (he will be one day, I fcar not, tho' now lowly 


10 in her fortunes, a faint in heaven. — Tell them both, that 
remember them with thankful bleſſings in my laſt mo- 
hes ae pray God to give them happineſs here for | 
ked many, many years, for the ſake of their friends, and un | 
heavenly crown hereafter,and ſuch aſſurances of itas lhave,.. 
-Do Mi: After a ſhort Gience, in a more broken and faint ats |} 
cent, And you Mr. Bclford, ſhe reſumed, prefling his , 
hand; may God preſerve you and make you ſenſible of A 
all your error you ſec in me, how all ende. mar von- | 


+ 
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THE HISTORY OF 
be—And down ſank her head upon her pillow, ſhe 
fainting away, and drawing from them her hands. They 


all thought ſhe was then gone; and each gave way to 
a violent torrent-of grief. But ſoon ſhewing ſigns of 
returning life, their attention was again engaged; and 


when a little recovered, Mr. Belford beſought her to 
complcat in his favour her half-pronounced bleſſing, 


When waving her hands to him and her couſin, and bow- 


ing her head to every one preſent; not forgetting the 


nutſe and the maidſervant, the latter having approach- 
ed the bed wteping, as if crowdingin for the pious lady's 


- Laſt bleMng; and ſhe ſpoke faltering and inwardly— 
Blefs——bleſs—blefs— you all—And now—and now 
(holding up her almoſt litclefs hands for the laſt time) 
Come— O come —bleſſed Lord-—Jcefus! And with 
theſe words, the laſt but half pronounced, ſhe expired, 
with ſuch a ſmile, ſuch a charming ſerenity overſpread- 
ing her face at the inſtant, as ſcemed to manifeſt her e- 
ternal happineſ already begun. 

While warm, though pulſeleſs, the Colonel and Mr. 


- Belford each pre ſſed her hand with their lips, and then 


retired into the next room: where looking at each other 


with intent to ſpeak ; but as if one motion governed, as 


one cauſe aſſected both, they turned away ſilent. The 
Colonel ſighed as if his heart would burſt ; at laſt lifting 
up his hands and face, Good heaven! ſaid he, ſupport 
me! And is it thus, O flower of nature!— mult we po 


more never more My bleſſed, ble ſſed couſin And 


then, as if recolleQing hi-iiclf, he added; Forgive me, 
Sir'\—-O— excuſe me Mr. Belfort, and haſtily pany 
by him ere down ſtairs, and left the houſe, Mr. — 
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yy remaining ſpeechleſs, and without motion like a. 
ſtatue, when at laſt recovering himſelf; as well as he was 
able, he wrote to two of his companions to haſten to 
Lovelace to prevent his performing ſome act of deſpera- 
tion, and then ſeut this ſhort note to the letter. 


% have only to ſay at preſent, thou wilt do well to 
take à tour to Paris; or wherever elſe thy deſtiny (hall 
© lad thee! : | 

75 © Joan Berrokp.“ 


The day after Clariſſa s death three very tender let- 
ters were brought for her by a ſervant in livery, one 
from Mrs. Norton, one from her ſiſter, and another 
from her brother, to comfort her and afſurc her of her 
father and mother's bleſſing, which ſhe had earneſtly 
longed for, and which, if they had come in time the 
would have rejoiced to receive. | 

The day after this, the good Mrs. Norton was ſet | 
| down at the door, and would haye gone up ſtairs di- 
realy; but Mrs. Smith and Mrs, Loviek being toge- 
ther and in tears, and the former hinting too ſuddenly 
the ſatal news, ſhe ſunk down at her feet; fo that they 
were forced to breathe a vein, to bring her to herſelf, 
and a capacity of exclamation; and then ſhe run on In 
praiſe of the lady, in lamemtations for her, and invec= 
tives againſt Lovelace; but ſo circumſcribed were her in- 
veltives, that it was caſy to obſerve in them, the well 
educated woman and the chriſtian. She was impatient 
to fre the cerpſe, and the women went with her, 
With trembling haſte ſhe puſhed aſide the coffin lis; bath- 
ed the face with her tears, and kiſſed her cheeks and 
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be interred near her grandſather. 


rs THE HISTORY OF 
forchead, as if ſhe were-living. It was her indeed, ſhe 
ſaid; Her ſweet young lady! Her very ſelf! Nor had 
death, which changed all things, a power to alter her 
lovely features! She admired the ſerenity of her coun- 


tenancc; ſhe had no doubt of her being happy: but how 


many miſcrable creatures had ſhe left behind her — The 
good woman lamenting that ſhe herfelf had lived to be 
one of them. It was with difficulty the women pre- 
vailed upon her to quit the corpſe; and go with them 
iato the next apartment, when Mr. Belford joined them, 
and acquainted her with the kind legacy her beloved 


Young lady had left ber; but this rather augmented, 


than diminiſhed*her concern. She ought, ſhe ſaid, to 
have attended her in perſon. What was the world to 
her, wringing her hands, now the child of her boſom 


and of her heart was no more? Her principal conſola- 


tion, however, was, that” ſhe ſhould not long ſurvive 
her. 3 3 Xs 

_ Mr. Belford found ſhe had wrote letters to be ſent to 
every one of her family, to Miſs Howe and Lovelace, and 
one to himſelf, after her deceaſe : theſe were all wrote in 
a pious, generous ſtrain, and intended to give comfort 
rather than diſtreſs, her duty, affection and piety appear- 


ed in every line. and all of them expreſſed the exſtatic af- 
ſurance that the ſhould be enjoying eternal felicity, * 


thoſe letters cawe to their bands. 

Mr. Bclford ſent one of his ſervants to carry the 
poſthumous letters to the family and to Miſs Howe; 
and alſo a letter from the Colonel to aequaint Mr, James 
Harlowe with his ſiſter's death, and with her deſire to 
He found all the 


* 
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family aſſembled on occaſion of the letter the Colonel 


the had beforeſent to inform them that they might put an 
had end to their conſultations, and comforting themſelves 
her with the hopes that Mr. Morden had made the worlt 
un” Mok her ſtate, in order to quicken their reſolutions. But 
how he no ſooner let them know the fatal news, than the 
* whole houſe was in confuſion, the ſervants running dif- 
> be 


ferent ways, lamenting and wringing their bands, Mrs. 
pre. Harlowe was in fits, and all was in ſuch diforder, that 
he could get no 2 nor obtain any notice ot 
em 

' Whinſclf, 


pres He then proceeded to Mrs. Howe's, and had the pre» 
ted, Neaution to dchire to ſpeak with Mifs's maid, and com- 
„to municated to her the fatal tidings, that ſhe might deli- 
> to rer them to her miſtreſs. The waid was herſelf fo af- 
ſom etecd, that her old lady, who ſeemed to be every where 
ſolar t once, came to fee what ailed her, and was herſelf fo 
ie Hatuck with the news, that ſhe was forced to ſit down in 

a chair; O the ſweet creature! ſaid ſhe, And is it come 
t to to this my poor Nancy !——How ſhall I be able to 
and break the matter to my Nancy! Mrs: Howe, when a 
eim little recovered, went up, in order to break the news to 
fort Wir daughter, taking the letter in one hand, and her falts 
ar a the other. The houſekeeper came inſtantly hurrying 
2 lown into the kitchen, her face overſpread with tears. 
vhe 


er young miſtreſs had fainted away, ſhe ſaid, Nor did 
e wonder at it.——Never did there live a lady more wor- 


the hy of generatadmiration than Miſs Clariſſa Harlowe! And 
Wei ever was there a ſtronger friendſhip diffolved by death 
mes Auen between ber young lady and her, She then hur- 
re to 


* with a lighted wax candle, and with feathers 
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both going in a mourning chariot; but the good wo- 


| ſalable mother, give way to a grief, which, however 
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to burn under the noſe of her young widrefs, 
The Colonel reſolved to accompany the hearſe to Har- 
lowe Place, the coffin was filled with flowers and aroma- v. 
tic herbs. and proper care taken to prevent the corpſe ſuf- I of 
fering to the eye by th- jolting of the hearſe. As por WM 
Mrs. Norton was extremely ill, Mr. Belford gave particular y 
directions to Mrs. Smith's maid, totake care of her, they 


man being unable to proceed 00 _ Journey was leſt no 
at St. Alban's. 
The Colonel arrived at W Place PEAR hours be- 


fore the hearſe ; at his entrance into the court, all were MW {& 


in motion; they now helped one aaather's grief, as they Hin 
had before each other's hardneſs of heart, and a perfect ha 
concert of grief broke out the moment he entered the MW cre 
parlour. Mr. Harlowe, as ſoon as he aw him, faid, O rer 
Couſin, couſin, of all our family, you are the only one IF ta: 
who have nothing to reproach yourſelf with. The poor int 
mother bowing her. head to him in ſpeechleſs grief, ſat N wo 
with her handkerchict held to her eyes with one hand; bre 


the other hand was held by her ſiſter Hervey, between Ino 


both hers; Mrs. Hervey werping upon it. Mr. Antony rec 


Harlowe; who conducted Col. Morden into the room, bre 


went towards Mrs. Harlowe, crying, Don't, - don't, — ah 


gear filter | Then towards the aiflicted father, Don't, — tur 


dear brother !-—don't thus give way—and without be- ur) 
intz able to ſay another word, went to a corner of the 
parlour, and wanting himſelf the comfort he would fain 
have given, ſunk into a chair, and audibly ſobbeds- - 
Let us not, ſaid the Colonel, approaching the incon- 


* 
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juſt, can avail us nothing. We hurt ourſelves, and cans 
not recall the dear creature for whom we mourn. Nor 
na- would you wiſh it, if you knew with what afſurances 
ſuf- of eternal happineſs ſhe left the world. —She is happy, 
or Madam! — Depend upon it, ſhe is happy! and comfort 
lar MW yourſelves with that aſſurance. O couſin, couſin l cried 
hey the unhappy mother, withdrawing her hand from her 3 
„o- ſiſter Hervey, and preſſingthe Colonels withit, you know _— 
leſt not what a child | have loſt and how loſt !\—That it : 
| is tft makes the loſs in ſupportable. They all joined 
be- MW in a melancholy chorus, and each accuſed him and her- 
zere ſelt, and ſome of them ene another But the eyes of all, 
hey in turn, were ſet upon James Harlowe, as the per ſon who 
fect had kept up the general reſentment aguinſt To ſweet a 
the WW creature. While he was hardly able to bear his own 

, 0 Wremorſe, nor Miſs Harlowe hers, the breaking out, How 
one  tauntingly did I write to her! How harbarouſly did 1 
door infolt ber! Yet how patiently did ſhe take it Who 
ſat MW would have thought ſhe had been fo near her end —0 
nd; brother, brother !——but for you! but for you'—Double 
teen ¶ not upon me, ſaid he, my own woes! L'thougbt only to 
tony reclaim a dear creature that erred! 1 intended not to 
om, break her heart !— But it was the villainous Lovelace 
„Cho did that — Not any of us! Wemwmuſt for ever be diſ- 
,— WW turbed for our unk indneſs to ſo ſweet a child, cried the 
be- Wurhappy mother !—Indeed, added The, ſoftly to 
the ber ſiſter Hervey, | have been too paſſive; much too 
fain ¶ paſſive. The temporaty quiet 1 have been ſo ſtudious | 
amy ite to preferve, haſt coſt me everlaſting diſquiet! 
con- — Dear pbſter! was all Mrs. Hervey could ſay. I have 
ever one but half my duty to the deareſt and moſt merite-" 
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rious of children! reſumed the ſorrowing mother 
Nay, not half !—-How have we hardened our hearts a- 
gainſt her — Again her tears choaked up the paſſage of 
her words, and, deareſt, deareſt ſiſter! was all Mrs. Her- 
vey could ſay. Would to heaven, proceeded the poor 
mother, I had but once ſeen her! Then turning to James 
Harlowe and his ſiſter, O wy ſon! Q * Arabella! If 
we were to receive as little mercy. — 

At length the hearſe came to the outward gate, and a 
ſervant came in to acquaint them with what its lumber- 
ing heavy noiſe up the paved inner-court-yard apprized 


them of be fore. He could not ſpeak ; but looked, bow- 


ed, and withdrew. As Clariſſa had been univerſally be- 
loved, from her being the common patroneſs of all the 
honeſt poor in the neighbourhood, about fifty of the 
neighbouring men, women, and children, had been 
drawn together, by the ſolemn tolling of the bell of the 


pariſh-church, which was a reſpect paid to the memory 
of the deceaſed, out of officious love as the hearſe paſſcd 


near it. Some of theſe people were of good appearance; 
but not a ſoul of them had a dry eye. each lamenting 


the death of the admirable lady. who never ſtirred out, 


but ſomebody were the better for it. Theſe, when the 
coffin was taken out of the hearſe, crouding about it, 
kindered, for a few moments, its being carried in; the 
young people ſtriving who ſhovld bear it; and yet with re- 
ſpeftful whiſperings, rather than clamorons contention, 
At laſt, however, ſix maidens were permitted to carry it 
in by the ſix handles, aud take it into a parlour adfoin- 
ing to the hall, which Clariſſa uſed to call her parlour, 


and put it on a table in the middle of the toom; but 
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when the father and mother, the two uncles, her aunt Her- 
vey, and her ſiſter came in joining her brother and Mr. 


Morden, with trembling feet and eager woe, the ſcene 


was ſtill more affecting. Their ſorrow was, no doubt, 
heightened by the remembrance of their cruelty : and 


now ſecing before them the receptacle that contained 


the-glory of their family, who ſo lately was driven thence 
by their indiſereet violence! no wonder their grief was 
more than common grief. They would have with-held 
the mother from coming in; but when they could not, 
though undetermined before, they all bore her company, 
led on by an impulſe they could not reſiſt. The poorlady 
but juſt caſt her eye upon the coffin, and then ſnatched 
it away, retiring with paſſionate grief towards the win- 
dow, yet addreſſing hcriclf, as if to het beloved daugh- 
terz O my child! my child! cried ſhe; tbou pride of 
my hope! Why was not permitted to ſpeak pardon 
and peace to thee! O forgive thy cruel mother! The father's 
grief was too deep for utterance till he ſaw his ſon com- 


ing in; and then fetching a heavy groan. Never, ſaid he, 


was ſorrow like my forraw!—©O fon! O fon! added he in 
a reproaching accent. He vacles and her ſiſter looked 


and turned away, very often upon the emblems, in fi- 


lent forrow. Mrs. Hervey would have read to them 
the inſcription. Theſe words ſhe did read, © Here the 
wicked ceaſe from troubling :" but could read no far- 


ther. Her tears fell in large drops upon the plate (he 


was contemplating, and yet ſhe was deſirous of ſatisfying. 


a curioſity that mingled impatience with her grief, be- 
cauſe ſhe could not gratify it, although ſhe often 1 
ber eyes as (hey flowed. 
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When the unhappy mourners wel e all retired, Mr. 
Morden directed the lid of the coffin. to be unſcrewed, 
and cauſed ſome freſh aromatics and flowers to be put 


lato it. The maids who brought the flowers were am- 
bitious of ſtrewing them about it, and poured freſh la- 


mentations over her. The whole family now gave way 


to a new burſt of grief. The unhappy parents propoſ- 


ed to take one laſt view of their once darling daughter, 
but neither of them were able to enter the room. 

The next morning Miſs Howe came in a chariot for 
the laſt time to ſee her beloved friend. Mr. Morden 
conducted her into the parlour. The moment the ſaw 


the coffin, ſhe withdrew her hand from his, add with 
Impaticnce puſhed aſide the lid. As impaticntly ſhe 
xemoved the face-cloth, and in a wild air claſped her up- 
lifted hands together, now looking upon the corpſe, 
now up. to heaven: at laſt breaking ſilence; O Sir! ſaid 


ſhe, See you not here !1-—See you not here the glory of her 


ſex ?—Thus by the moſt villainops of yours. Thus laid 


low!——O my bleſſed friend !—My ſweet companion !— 
My lovely monitreſs ?—kiſſing her lips at every tender 
invocation. And is this all !-—1s it all. ef my Clarlſ- 
fa's (tory! Then pauſing, one tear, my beloved friend, 


| cried ſhe, didſt thou allow me !-—But this dumb forrow! 
—Q for a tear to caſe my full ſwoln heart, that is juſt 


burſting! But why, Sir, why Mr. Morden, was the ſent 
Hither? Why not to me ?—Sbe bas no father, no mo- 
ther, no relations! no, not one !—— They had all re- 
nounced her. I was her fywpathizing friend And had 
nat I the beſt right to the dear creature's remains? 
And muſt names, without nature, be preferred to ſuck 
% 5 f 
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4 love as mine ? Again ſhe kiſſed her lips, each check, 
and her forehead, and ſighed as if her heart would break. 
But why, why, ſaid ſhe, was I with-held from ſeeing my 
deareft dear friend before ſhe commenced angel De- 
laying (till, and too eaſily perſuaded to delay the friends 
ly viſit that my heart panted after; what pain will this 
reflection give me -O my bleſſed friend! who knows, 
had I come iu time, what my cordial comfortings might 
have done for thee - But one more kiſs; my angel, my 


4 asf 
42 0 


ö friend, my ever to be regretted loſt companion | Adieu, 
: my deareſt Clariſſa !——Thou art happy !-—O may we 
* meet, and rejoice together, where no villainous: Love- 
. laces, no hard-hcartcd relations will ever ſhock, our in- 
3 nocence, or ruffle our felicity! Again ſhe was filent, un- 
able to go, though ſeeming to intend it; ſtruggling as it 
4 were with her grief, and beaving with anguiſh: at laſt, 
7 a flood of tears happily guſhing from her eyes No.] 
4 Now! faid ſhe, ſhall I be eaſier: but for this kindly re- 
lief, my heart would have burſt aſunder— But why dot 
A thus lameat the happy ? and that thou art ſo is my com- 
co | fort. It is, it is my dear creature! kiſſing her again. 
4 \ Exncuſe me, Sir, loved the dear creature, as never wo- 
*. man loved another, excuſe my frantic grief... How has 
Fl the glory of her ſex fallen a victim to villainy and 
* hard- heartedneſs. Madam, ſaid the Colonel, they all 
* have jt No indeed they have it. And let them 
"A have. it, ſhe returned: I ſhould belye my love for the 


1 friend of my heart, were I to pity them hut how un- 
* happy am 1, that I ſaw. her not before theſe eyes were 
1 Mut, before theſe lips were for ever cloſed — 0h! Sir, 

you * not che wiſdom that continually flowed from 
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theſe lips, when ſhe ſnoke Nor what a friend Fhave 


loſt !—Once more, added ſhe, a ſolemn, an everlaſting 
adicv !—Alas! for me, a ſolemn an everlaſting adieu. 
Then again kiſſing her, ſhe quitted the room with pre- 


cipitation, ruſhed into the chariot, and giving way to a 


freſh burſt of tears was driven away. 

The afflited parents made another effort to ſee the 
corpſe, but Mrs. Harlowe being ready to faint at the 
ſight of the cofkn, they were conducted out of the W 


and the lid again ſcrewed down. 


The ſolemnization of the laft office was performed 
with great deceney and order, the corpſe being attended 
dy great numbers of people of all conditions, a very pa- 
thetic funeral diſcourſe, was prenounced by the miniſter, 


| who in repeating her praiſes, often wiped his eyes, and 


every one preſent ſtill oftener wiped theirs. She had a 
ſet of poor people, choſen for their remarkable honeſt; 
and ineſſectual induſtry ; as theſe voluntarily paid their 


laſt attendance on their benefaQrefs ; and mingling in 
the church, as they could crowd near the ifle where the 
_ corpſe was on ſtands, it was the leſs wonder that the en- 
comiums uttered by the preacher met with ſuch _ 


and fuch grateful whiſpers of approbation. 
Thus died, and thus was lamented the virtuous, hs 
pious and the amiable Clariſſa; while the vile Sinclair, who 


had-prompted the abandoned Lovelace to perpetrate his 


villainies, who had hardened his heart againſt remorſe, 


aud actually aſſiſted him by horrid potions in the viola- 
tion of her honour, was reduced to a ſtate of the moſt de- 


plorable wretchedneſs. This violent woman break ing 
her leg ia a fit of drunkenneſs, a mortification enſued, 
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The approach of death, and the remembrance of her 


guilty life filled her with all the agonizing horror of de- 
ſpair, and after lingering for ſome days in a ſtate of the 
extremeſt impatience of ſpirit, raving, curling and utter= 


Zing the moſt dreadful execrations, ſhe expired. 
Lovelace, n receiving the fatal note from Mr. Bel- 


ford, behaved with all the marks of diſtraction, and the 
agitation of his mind actually deprived him of his ſenſes, 


and obliged him to be confined to his room: he had then 


no ideas but of dark and confuſed miſery: all within 
was conſcience and horror: thevghts of hanging, drown- 
ing, ſhooting; then rage, violence, miſchicf and deſpair 


took their turns. His lucid intervals were ſtill worſe, 


giving him to refic what he was the hour before, and 
what he was likely to be the next, and perhaps for life: 
the ſport of enemies, the laughter of fools, and perhaps 
the property of hired ſervants, who were to find their 
account in manacling and in perſonally abuſing him by 
ſtripes and blows. But ſoon recovering the uſe of his 
reaſon, he ſought to blunt-the ſting of conſcience, and 
the ſenſibility of the happineſs he had loſt, by an ele- 
ted gaiety, and ſcenes of mirth and riot. 


He was perſuaded to go abroad for the recovery of his 


health, and Mr. Belford, afraid of colonel Morden's call- 
ing Lovelace to an account for the baſe arts he uſed to 
deſtroy the moſt excellent of women, haſtened bis de- 
parture. Mr. Morden about the ſame time ſet out for 
Italy; when Joſeph Lemon, Mr. Harlowe's gardener, 
and the tool of Lovelace, who atted a principal part in 


foreing bis young lady to leave her fothor's houſe, wrote 


te inform bim that the colonel had threatened his life 


3 


4: 


* 


daughter, to whom, by joint conſent, they have girz: 
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on this information Lovelace ſent a letter to Florence to 


let him kubw what he had heard, and where he wight 
pad him. The colonel, who had before no intention 
of purſuing him, now thinking his honour concerned, 
obeyed the ſummons, they met, fought, and Lovelace, 
who imagined himſelf ſure of victory, received two 
wounds of which he died the next day. . 

Mrs. Harlowe lived only about two years and a half 
after the much lamented. death of her excellent daugh- 
ter; and Mr. Harlowe ſurvived his lady about half 2 
year; both in their laſt hours, comforted themſeves, 


that they ſhould be reſtored to their bleſſed daughter, as 


they always; from the time that they were acquainted 
with her happy exit, called her. They both lived, 
however, to ſee their ſon James, and their daughter Ara- 


| bella married: but not to take jey in either of their nup- 


tials. The former married againſt the advice of his fa- 
ther, mother, and uncles, and lives a life of miſery and 
remorſe.” He attributes all his misfortunes, when he o- 


- pens himſelf to the few friends: he has, to his vile and 
Moot treatment of his angelic ſiſter. He confeſſes theſe 


- misfortunes to be juſt, without temper to acquieſce in 
the acknowleged juſtice. His ſiſter is his bittereſt ene- 


my, and ſhe being united to a libertiae, lives a life of | 


jealouſy. and diſcontent. 
Miſs Howe is married to My. Hickman, a man of virtue 


and good-nature, who had no paſt errors to reflect upon, 


and to abate his joys, and whoſe. behaviour, to Mrs. 
Hickman, is as aſſectionate as it was to Miſs. Howe. 
They are already bleſſed with two fine. children; 3 


A 
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the name of her beloved friend; and a ſon who bears 


to 
ht that of his father. 
* Mr. Belford was not fo deſtitute of dena and 


* aſſection, as to be unconcerned at the unhappy fate of his 
moſt intimate friend; but when he reflects on the dread- 
ful exit of the infamous Sinclair, en the deep remorſes 
of Lovelace: and, on the other hand, on the example 
alf ſet him by the moſt excellent of her ſex, and her bleſſed 
preparation and happy departure, he deteſts his former 
"+ wicked courſes, and adores the mercy that has ſnatched 
him as a brand out of the fire: In ſhort, he now lives in 
a regular courſe of virtue: and thinks himſelf obliged to 
Re make it his endeavour to find out, and to reform any 
of thoſe who may have been endangercd by his means; 


red | red 
hs as well as to repair, to the utmoſt of his power, any 
up- damage or miſchiefs which he may have occaſioned to 


t. Potbers. Happy is the man who, in time of health and 
ſtrength, ſees and reforms the errors of his ways! but 
how much more happy he, who has no capital and wil- 
ang ful crimes to repent of! How unmixed and ſincere wut, 
neſe be his * hy 
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